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a A TRAGEDY. BY THE REV. MR. MILLER.” | 
| - AS PERFORMED AT THE THEATRE-ROYAL DRURY-LANE. . 
Repulated fromthe Pump- pont. „ ie. of the Manogere, | 

- u MR, Hopkins yrRoOMPTER, 


— re A rs 


CHARACTERISTICES. ; 3 
Glorious hypocriſy ! what fools afe they Who fraught with — Viewe== . Y 
Wear not thy ſpecious maſk—Wrong will be ever nurs'd and fed with blood Ambition | . = -= 2" 


knows not conſcience— Shall Mahomet—Give a new Paradiſe to all mankind— And let re- 
morſe of conſcience—de the helb—Of his own breaſt—Ok. ! juſtice! jufiice !—Allconquerue 
as I am I am a flave=And by the world ador'd dwell with the damn'd—My crimes have 
ted ſcorpions in my breaſi—Here, here 1 feel em Ax, that is the hell. MAHOMET. 
I attack him—With all the forces of enthufiaſm— There lies our firength—"Tis done 
In his own veins Zaphna bore his guilt's reward=—A deadly e of poiſon If the grave 
be filent I am ſure Hercides is. MIRVAN. 
See, thy few friends Are come to die beſide thee. ; ALL 
Blaſt Alcanor, righteous Heaven! if e\er— This hand, yet free and uncontaminate—Shall 
league with fraud or adulate a tyrant— Tis Mahomet, and tyrants like to Mabomet——"Tis 
Mirvan, and apoſtates like to Mirvan—T enly would make tremble—Ye ſacred Towers 
Oh! ſupport my ſpirit In that firm purpoſe it has always held To combat violence, fraua, 
and uſurpation— To pluck the ſpoil from the oppreſſor's jaws—And keep my country as 1 
found it, free — Hear me Mahomet - Were I doom'd.or to enflaye my country Or to be- 
nold theſe blood - embrued hands Depri me of my children Know I u not admit a doubt 
to cloud my choice If in death I can but ſerve my country What patriot but would wiſh 
An ſo divine = cauſe to fall a martyr, ALCANOR. * 
No one friendly beam—E'er gave me glimpſe from whom I am deſcended—The-camp of = 
godlike Mahomet has been—My cradle and my country— Holy pontiff !—Ready for thee te 
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wade thro* ſeas of danger —Or cope. with death jiſelf, I hither haften'd—Place, oh place 2 5 
me! in the front of battle Gainſt odds innumerable; try me there Or if a fingle combat 2 4 
claim my might The ftouteſt Arab may flep forth and ſee If Zaphna fail to greet him aas f 1 q 
he ought— Fix d, Palmira—0r to redeem or die a captive with thee=My father! — ate, oY 2 
canſt thou ought more? ZAPHNA. = 3 ; 

My noble Lord, I cannot=-Muſt nat, deſiſ.— Thou ſhalt not find thy Pharon Qlack in 23 
aught— That tends to thy deliverance. _ PHARON. Ih. 3 1 

My country is not a fingle pot Of ſuch a mould, or fix*d to ſuch a clime—Tis the ſo- 3 —_— 
cial circle of my friend The lov'd community in which Tm link'&—And in whoſe wel- 4 
fare all my wiſhes centre Truſt me, Zaphna, my affection for thee Is of that pure that 3 2 
difinterefied nature 30 free from paſſion's taint, In, no one wiſh= To have thee more  .--- 
than thus z have thee my friend—Share thy lov 'd converfe, wait upon thy welfare—And © : 6 4 | q 
view thee with a fiter's ſpotleſs eyes In loving Zaphna ſore I cannot error I have ftill = 


thoutght— That Heav'n itſelf approv'd of my affection— And gave a ſanction to dur mutual 
ardourg=—1 follow thy every footftep, tho? they lead To the dark gulf of death—"Twas I 
alone — That work'd his will to this unnatural deed-Upon theſe terms alone he cou'd be 
mine -And inceſt was the price of parricide---I will mare thy fate—-Unhappy Zaphna, fer 
I ſhare thy guilt---I follow thee. EX PALMIRA. 
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70 THE. RIGHT. uon. ; 
o EDWARD SOUTHWELL, ESQ. 


E eln; 


Tr was the deſign of 17 S 4 huſband + to have ALA this 
Piece to you. As it was always my duty and inclination to obey his 
commands whilſt living, ſo I ſtill find a ſecret ſatisfaction (t 

after his death) in performing what he intended. 


That he might not put a trifle into your hands he waited for as | 


opinion of the Town, and now that has been 'favourable, it has 

fallen to my diſconſolate office to make the melancholy offering. 
In my unfortunate circumſtances it cannot be expected (though 1 
were capable) that I ſhould ſpeak either to the merits of the Piece 
or of the Patron; the former may poſſibly want a recommendation 
to the world, but 1 have often heard we huſband fay the latter did 
not. 

What I have more to add is, that you would be plenſed to re- 
ceive this as the laſt wann of his e 


hands of his 
Nn 
5 DOROTHY. MILLER, 


PROLOGUE. 


70 prin e wahet lenghis credulity has rus, | 

What 2 ſhaken, and what ſlates undone, 
What wings tb enthufeaft's ra | N 
And 3 earth one . 4 
What blaſphemics impoſture dare advance, 
And build what terrours on weak ignorance, 
How fraud alone rage to religion binds, 
Aud naler a Pandemonium of our minds; 
Our Gallick bard, fir d with theſe glorious views, 
Firft to bis Cruſade led the tragick Muſe, 
Her pow'r thro' France bis ge 686 numbers Ds. 
But France was deaf-—for all ber priefls were fore, 

On Engliſh ground ſbe males a Jrmer 
Aud bopes to ſuffer by no boſtite band : 
No clergy here uſurp the freeborn mind, 
Ordain'd to teach and not enflave mankind 3 
Religion here bids perſecution ceaſe, | : 
Without all order and within all peace ; | 

. Truth guards ber bappy pale with watchful care, 
And frauds tho" pious og Ss no entrance there. 

Religion to be ſacred muſt be free; | 
Men will Suſpett—where bigots keep the hey : > 
Hooded and train'd like hazoks tb enthuſiaſts fly, 
And the priefts' victims in their pountes die: 
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and Gs from _ 
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oy Ner wake te fight to know themſelves miſled ; 
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And taught to turite with Nature as to think 2 


_ Cherifh the noble bard yourſelves have made, 
| Nor the frauds of France fleal all our trade. 


| 3 * 20s our Anglifo Auge a privateering ; 


 Miavan, his general. — en Nr. Branſby. - 


Lite kobe born ind, by 3 thiy "re bred, 


Murders the fm und to the ſport unpreſty |. (| 
8 of the fon, and in the duty bleſft,- 
layman but the bloodbound of the priefl. 
Wir 7 art that dar ſuch 3 s advance, 
(2. Spain r or flaviſh France, | | | 
F V' 
e in religion s n 1 | 
i free — — requires DES 5 
nk their set. ſouls bn og = ES" Fg 
ritons / theſe numbers to yourſelves you owe; _ 
Foltaire bath ftrength_ to ſfboat in Shakeſpeare' n. 
Fame led him at 5 Hyppoc rene to drink, 


© 


Mitb Engliſh freedom En 77 i/o wit be knew, 
And from the inexbaufted flream profuſely drew + 


Now of each prize the winner bas the wearing | „„ 


commiſſion wwe 'lI our ſails un 


= tr hed of ies ler reo 


MEN. 5 
Manourr, — —_ — Mr. — any 


AL, 5 — Mr. Whitfield, 
HerciDes, $ Officers of f Mahomet. | Mr. Norris. 
AMMON, : 12 — 4 
Zar HNA M | r. on. 
Pain . $ Captives brought up under We Younge. - 
ALCcanoR,.chief of the fenate of Mecca, | | A Gentleman. 
- PuanoN, his friend, TTV Mr. Davies. 
i 8 
We C 
5 g z 
1 ; * 
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| Shall longinr wich Sonid ir data needy 


As an obſcure ſeditious innovator; 


* A H 0 M E Tie. 1 
0 Aer Io. 7s B 
sern, e a arabagts VV 
Enter Arcane and PA. 1 
Alcan OR 2 22 
Pda eee ALLA? ar 
Fall proſtrate to an arrogant E i 
Homage in Mecca one I baniſſi d thence; - fn 
And incenſe the deluſions of n radel& 17+ 1:4, Wy w47 lk 
No blaſt Alcanor, righteous Heav'n! if cer. ib 
This hand, yet free and uncontaminate, a 


Pha. Augult and ſacred chief of Ihmae!'s ſenate, _ 


This zeal of thine, paternal as it is, | Ft 

Is fatul now—our impotent rann rot l 

Controls not Mahomet's unbounded progreſs, ** 
But without weak! ning irritates the tyrant. 3 


When once a citizen you well eondemn'd bim 


But now he is a conq?ror, prince, and l 


Whilſt nations numberleſs embrace his . TTY 33 


Are worthy of him low antutor'd 3 v4 
In whom ſenſe only EN — 770 


And ſeize = head-—-Say; 3 is the ſenate ſound ? _ "p20 _ 
Worſhip this riſing ſun, and give aſan@ion 7” 1h | | . 


And rte them to account, _— cruſh We — | : 


And pay him adoration—ev' n in n e * 6:4 
He bonds kein poi OT P36, R 
Alc. Such proſelytes WET 


Of what is mod incredible. n 
Diſdain'd my Lord; but mayn't the peſt ! * 


I fear ſome members of that rev'rend claſs / 


Are mark'd with the contagion, who from views 
Of higher pow't and rank 


ee eee eee eee 


To his invaſions. | Ge 1 J 
Ale. If, ye Pow ds. OE Beds iy 


Ye mark the movements of this nethes IG | 


P 
7 


© SITY MAHOMET. | AA . 


Who fingled out by a community _ 8 
HG guard their thrice ſhall for a — 92 ore 3 
paltry office fell em to the foe! N 
Pha. Each honeſt citizen, I grant, isthine, 
And grateful for thy boundleſs bleſſings on them, 
Would ſerve thee with their lives; but the approach 
Of this uſurper to their very walls 
Strikes em with ſuch a dread that ev'n theſe 
Implore thee to accept his proffer'd peace. 
Alc. Oh, people loſt to wiſdom as to glory! 
Go, bring in pomp, and ſerve upon your knees 
This idol, that will craſh you with its weight. 
Mark I abjure him: by his ſavage hand 
My wife and children periſh'd, whilſt in n 
I carry'd carnage to his very tent, 1 
'Transfix'd to earth his only ſon, and wore 
His trappings as a trophy of my conqueſt. 
This torch of enmity thus lighted *twixt us 
The hand of Time itſelf ean ne*er extingui iſh. 
Pha. Extinguiſh not, but ſmother for a while. 
Its fatal flame, and greatly ſacrifice > f 
Thy private ſuff rings to the publick welfare. ES 5 
Oh ſay, Alcanor, wert thou to-behold —_ 2 
{As foon thou may*f) this fam'd metropolis _. 
With foes begirt, behold its pining tenants _—- 
Prey on each other for the means of life 
Whilſt lakes of blood and mountains of the ſlain 
Putrify the air, 25 
And ſweep off ed with their be ſteams,, 
Would thy ſlain children be aveng'd by this? 
1 Alc. No, Pharon, no; I live not for myſelf: 
My wife and nnn loſt ay r s now. 
- - 1 My family. <= 
Pha. Then let not that be loſt... 
Alc. Tis loſt by cowardice, 
Pha. By raſhneſs often. | 
Ale. Pharcns deſiſt. 3 ö | 
Pha. My noble Lord, I cannot, é ho ; 
Muſt not, deſiſt, will not, ſince you're poſſely@ | . A 


bes, 


Of means to bring this inſolent invader Ws 04 4.05 | 3 
To any terms you Il claim. e ee r 4 
Alc. What means? PS i entry ©) | "6 


** > 
5" 


©» Pha. Palins, W 3 15 Sling 
That blooming air, ow'r of a e camp, e 
By thee borne off in our laſt flcirmiſh with e 4 2 
Seems the divine ambaſſadreſs of . 
Sent to procure our ſafety. Mahom t 
Has by his heralds thrice propos d her ranſom, 
And bad us fix the price. N 

Alc. I know it Pharon: n e 
And wouldſt thou then reſtore this noble treaſure 7 
To that Barbarian? *.Wouldf thou for the _— 
The deaths, the devaſtations, he brings on us 1 
« Enrich his ruffian hands with ſuch a gem, . 9 
And render beauty the reward of rapine _ 75.4 | 1 
Nay, ſmile not friend, nor think that at thels 3 years, . : 

Well travell'd in the winter of my days, 2 

I entertain a thought tow'rds this young beauty 

But what's as pure as is the weſtern gale 
That 2 upon the pern ole. e ee 
Al. This heart, by age and: grief congeald, 

Is no more ſenſible to 2 s endearments 

Than are our barren rocks to morn's ſweet er 4 

That balmy trickles down their rugged checks. 

Pha. My noble chief, each ay arr bi os nature 1 
Commands involuntary homage from us. 

Alc. T own a tenderneſs unfelt before, A 
A ſympathetick-grief with ardent wiſnes 
To make her happy fild my widow'd boſom: ATE. 1 
I dread her being in that monſter's powW r, * LE KB 
And burn to have her hate him like myſelf. 17-44 _ 
Twas on this hour I, at her modeſt ſuit, | N 1 
Promis'd her audience in my, own pavilion. 

Pharon, go thon mean-while and ſee the ſenate 
Aﬀeribled ſtraight— 1 ſound em as I 2 N 
n 138 2 


Enter PaluR a. 
Pal. What means this boding terrour that urs 
In ſpite oꝰ me dominion o'er my heart, 
© Converting the ſweet flow'r of newblown hag 
Io deadly nightſhade, pois'ning to my ſoul 1 
„The fountain of its N e prophet! Kin ST 1 
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Shall I ne'cr more attend thy ſacred leſſons? - 


Ob Zaphna! much-lor'd youth! I feel for thee 


As for myſelf—But bold, my final audit 


* 


The rigour af your fate, and crown your 


Is now at hand—I tremble fr ho event! 
| Here comes my judge—Now liberty or bondage? . 
Enter ALCANOR. © 
Alc. Palmira, whence thoſe * 
Thou art not fall'n into Barbarians' hands 
What Meccacan afford of pomp or ” 
To call Attention from Mixfor mere, 
Demand and ſhare it. „ 
Pal. No, e | 


dy lies for ectihrdiecta can affard;:-- 


Pris ner theſe two long months beneath your roof : 


I'ave taſted ſuch benignity and candour, 


Whilſt your own hands ſo labour'd to beguile 
The anxious moments of captivity, 


That oft” I'ave call'd my tears ingratitude. 11218 


Al. If ought remains that's in my Are to ooo 


Why, t would fill 3 
Thefurrows in my checks, and make ol ge 
Put on ita ſummer's garb.. 


Pal. Thus low I bleſs thee. | e 


It is on you, on you alone, Alcavor, 

My whole of eee happineſs depends: | 
Have pity the <> * 
Pity, eee eee 
That 's dear or venerable to her ſoul; 

Reſtore me then, reſtore me to my country, 
Reſtore me to my father, prince, and prophet.. 
Alc. Is flav'ry dear then ? is fraud venerable? 
What country? a tumultuous wand'ring camp? 

Pal. My country, Sir, is not a ſingle ſpot 
Of ſuch a mould, or fix'd to ſuch a Ss - - 
No, *tis the ſocial circle of my friends, 
The lov'd community in which I'm link'd, 


And in whoſe welfare all my wiſhes centre. 


Alc. Excellent maid! Then Mecca be thy country.” 


Robb'd of my children, would Palmira 
1 her child, the toil I took . 


| To make her deſtiny propitiousto her 


NI *%. >. ts © 


—4 


2 ; , - 89 


| red no; Fou mo my country and my aher : I 
Pal. Can I be your's when not my own ? Nous bountie | 
Claim and ſhare my gratitude—but Mahomet 
Claims right o'er me of parent, prince, and prophet. 
Ale. Of parent, prince, and prophet! Hear ns! that 
Who, a ſcap d felon, emulates a throne, 5 
And {eoffer at all faiths proclaims a new el n 
Pal. Oh, ceaſe my Lord; this blaſphemous abuſe 
| On one whom millions with myſelf adore 1 
Does violence to my ear; ſuch black b 
*Gainſt Heav'n's interpreter blgts out remembrance 
Of favours paſt, and nought ſucceeds but horrour«. 
Alc. Oh ſuperſtition! thy pernicious rigours, | 
Inflexible to reaſon, truth, and nature, 
Baniſh humanity the gentleſt breaſts. | { By 
Palmira, I lament to fee thee png Ve: 9% 
So deep in errour— + ee gl N 
Pal. Do you then reject en e 
My juſt petition ? can 5 „elne. | rol 4 
Be deaf to ſuff ring virtue? = © i 
Name but the 1 ca — 
And Mahomet will treble what you als ct 
Ac. There is no ranſom Mahomet can offer 
Proportion'd to the prize. Truſt me, Fan, af. e 
I cannot yield thee up. What! to a tyrant 3 
Who wrongs thy youth, and mocks thy — 
With vile illuſions and fanatick terrourʒ . 
| Enter PHARON. 
What wouldft thou Pharon? 
Pha. From yon? weſtern gate 
Which opens on Moradia's fertile plains 
Mabomet's gen'ral Mirvan haſtes 4 greet thee, 
Ale. Mirvan, that vile apoſtate | to Baie: La 
Pha. In one hand 1 Ry 
He holds a ſcimitar, the other 1 
An olivebranch, which to our chiefs he waves, ' 
An emblem of his ſuit—a martial youth, _ - 
Zaphna by name, attends him for our hoſtage. 
Pal. apart. ] Zaphna! myſterious heay'n! » 3} 
Pha. Mirvan advances + 82. 
This mn Lord to render you his charge: . 


e. 
= 


' 


Mr. Hd pardon 


owns 
Out of compaſſion to thy age and fol rings, 


And high regard for thy experience d valour. 


Heav'n's great a 


A hand could crufh thee, and I come commiſſion's. 


le offers thee in friendſhip 


To name the terms of peace be deigns to tender. 
Alec. He deigns to tender! inſolent ie ere 
Doſt thou not, Mirvan, bluſn 
To ſerve this wretch—this baſe of ſoul as birth? 


Mir. Mahomet's 


Plung d in the night of prejudice, and bound 
In fetters of hereditary faith, 


My judgment ſſept; 


To mould anew the 


. TI ftarted from my dream, join'd bis career, $90) 


but when Ind him ben 
proſtrate univerſfſfſe 


And ſhar'd his arduous and immortal labours. 
Once I muſt own I was as blind as thou; 
Then wake to glory, and be chang'd like me. 


Alc. What death to honour wal aing to ſuch n 

Pha. Oh, what a fall from virtue was that change! 

Mir. Come, embrace our faith, reign with Mahomet, 
And cloth'd in terrours make the vulgar | 


grandeur 's in himſelf; he ſhines not 
With borrow'd luſtre. 


tremble. 


Alc. *Tis Mahomet, and tyrants like to Mahomet, 


Tis Mirvan, and a 


I only would make tremble—Is it, ſay'ſt thou, | 


Religion that's the 


tes like to Mirvan, 


parent of this rapine, 


This virulence and rage No; true Religion 
Is always mild, propitious, and humane, 
Plays not the tyrant, mo no pwr om in Goods, 


ee 


= 
of 


et, 


: Re 


| Has taught thee theſe tame let 


— n A. WY, 5 
Aud builds her grandeur on the publick g 1 
Mir. Thou art turn'd Chriſtian ſure! bee g. cx 


Al. If the Chriſtians: © "Ip 


| Hold principles like theſe, which * dies, 


Which all our notions of the Powers divine 


= Declare the ſocial laws they meant for man, 


« And all the beauties and delights of nature 
« Bear witneſs to,” the Chriſtians may be ri | 
Thy ſe& cannot, who, nurs'd'in blood and aghnes, - 
Worſhip a cruel and revengeful being, 
And draw him always with his thunder round him 4 
As ripe for the deſtruction of mankind. mY 
Mir. If elemeney delights thee learn it here. L 
'Tho' baniſh'd by thy voice his native city, 


Tho' by thy hand robb'd of his only ſon, 


Mahomet pardons thee ; nay farther; 


The hatred burning 'twixt you be extinguiſh'd | 


With reconciliation's gen'rous tear. 
Alc, 1 know thy maſter's arts; his gen 'rous tears 


Like the refreſhing drops that 1 
To the wild outrage of o 'erwhelm . . a 

Only forerun deſtructio, 
Courage he has, not bravery, 


For blood and havock are the fre attendants. 


On his victorious car. Men CL 
Pha. Leagues he will ade . 
Alc. Like other graſping tyrants, till be eyes. 

A lucky junQure to enlarge his bounds, 

Then he il deride em, leap o'erev'ry tie 

Of ſacred e or ſworn Ace T7 2 

And when th' e {s'd ally implores aſſiſtance 

Beneath that ma ade he wiſh' d- for realms, 

And from pure friendſhip take them to himſelf. 
Mir. Mahomet fights Heav'n's battles, bends the bow 

To ſpread 'Hear'n's laws, and to dende to nn 1 


= 


The iron neck of errour. 


Alc. Luft and ambition, Ades are tlie oY 
Of all his actions, whilſt without one virtue 

Diſſimulation, like a flatt'ring painter, a 
n him with * of them all: * 
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This is thy maſter's cn no m 
My ſoul 's inexorable, and my hate 
immortal as the cauſe from whence it ſprang. | 

Mir. What cauſe—_ 

* Ale. The Si rence between rend bade, 

Mir. Thou talk'ſt to me, Alcanor, with an air 
Of a ſtern judge, that from his dread tribunal 
Intimidates the criminal beneath him : | 
Reſume thy temper, act the miniſter, _ 

And treat with me as with th' ambaſſador - 
Of Heav'n's apoſtle and Arabia's king. 

Ale. Arabia's king! what king! oa erown'd him? 

Mir. Conqueſt·— 
| Whilſt to the ſtyle of conq? 'ror and of eth 
Patron of peace ok d add—Name then the — 

Of peace and of Palmira—Boundleſs r 

The ſpoils of vanquiſh'd monarchs, and the ſtores 
Of rifled provinces, are thrown before the. 
Our troops with matchleſs ardour haiten hitder a 


- fo lay in ruin this rebellious city; 


* 
8. Re 
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Stem then the.ruſhing torrent: Mahomet N 
In perſon comes to claim a oonference n dee 
For this good purpoſe. e | 
Ale. Who! Mahomet ! | 
Mir. Yes, he conjures thou It grant it. 
Alc. Traitor! were I ſole ruler here in Mecca 
I 'd _— thee with chaſtiſement | 
I pity ths — But farevel Want 
And — the ſenate ſhare thy power in — Sos 
To their ſerener wiſdoms IU — 5 [Exit Moraes. 
Alc. I'll meet thee there, and ſee whoſe voice is victor. 
Come, Pharon, aid me to repulſe this ROE 
To bear him with impunity amongſt us 
Is treaſon *gainfſt ourſel ves e ſacred Powrs, 
My country's gods, that for three thouſand years.” N 
Have reign'd protectors of the tribe of * 
Oh! ſupport my ſpirit a ev 
In that firm purpoſe it has ding) held, | b 
To combat vialence, fraud, and — * oY 
To pluck the ſpoil from the oppreſſors jaws, - A; 
And keep —— as I found it fre. Se 
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Collect thy ſcatter'd pow'rs, and brave misfortune. 
In vain the ſtormtoſt mariner repines; ' N e 
Were he within to raiſe as great a n | 


As beats him from without it would not ſmooth 5 | 
One boilt'rous ſurge: impatience only ee 


Diſcredit on miſchance, and adds a N 
To our alliction. 4 
1 aer. | 

Ha! allgracious Hear n! Fig 
Thou, Zaphna! is it thou ?-what 1 ying 8 
Guided thy ſteps to theſe abodes of bondage? 

Zapb. Thou ſov'reigu of my ſoul and all its bo 
Object of ev'ry fear and ev ry with, _ 
Friend, fiſter, love, companion, all that ꝰs dear?” 
Do I once more-behold thee, my Palmira? 
Oh, I will ſet it down the whiteſt hour 
That Zaphna c'er was bleſt with — 

Pal. Say, my hero * 

Are my ills ended then ? They are, they are2-" - 
Now Zaphna's here Iam no more a APE: 5 
Except to him: oh, bleſt captivity ! 


8 


Zaph. Thoſe ſmiles are dearer to my raptur'd breaſt, 


Sweeter thoſe accents to my liſt'ning heart, 
Than all Arabia's ſpices to the ſenſe. _ 
Pal. No wonder that my ſoul was ſo elate, 
No wonder that the cloud of grief gave way, 
When thou my ſon of comfort wert ſo nigh. 


Zaph. Si "the dire hour when on Sabaria's frand N 


The barb'rous foe depri d me of Palmira, 

In what a gulf of horrour and deſpair - 
Have thy imagi'd perils plung'd my writ 
Stretch'd on expiring corles s for a while Fr 


ks Papek's eme . 


From your ignoble toi Take warmth, my heart! 


3 * ee e * 
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| To the deaf ſtream I pour'd out my complaint, 
And begg'd I might be number'd. with the dead 


He, fo 


4 


Not all the tears I laviſh at his feet, 
Can more him to reſtore m. 


That ftrew'd its banks then ſtarting from Apel 


With rage I flew to Mahomet for vengeance 3 
+ Carne ek 5 


ome hi 


myſterious purpoſe 


nown 


To Heav'n and him alone; at length diſpatch'd 
The valiant Mirvan to demand a true 
Inſtant on wings of lightning I 


Pal. Heroick youth! 


purſu'd him, 
And enter'd as his hoſtage fix d, Palmira, 
Or to redeem or die a captive wich thee. 3 


Zaph. But ws have theſe Barbarians 1 00 


Treated my fair? 


Pal. Wich high bumanity.. 


I in my victor found a "roms eee 15 


Has made me feel captivity in nothing 


But abſence from my Zaphna and my 8 >, 


Zaph. I grieve a ſoul = generous is our foe :. * 
But now preſen * 1 as a hoſtage to him 


His noble bearing and humanity _ | reed 

Made captive of my heart ; I felt, methought, TEMES 

A new affection lighted in my breaſt, MN 
And wonder'd whence the infant 3 ſprang. | . 


Pal. Vet gen*rous as he is not all =p gy - UE 


Zaph. But he ſhall—— | 


Let the Barbarian know he hall, — ; 

The god of Mahomet, our deine protector, | 
Whoſe {till triumphant ſtandard I have borne - 
O'er piles of vanquiſh'd infidels—that pow'r 


Which brought unnumber'd battlements to rd 


Will humble Mecca too. 
Well, Sable Mirvan, ? 


Enter 161 3 6h 


Do my Palmira's chains fit * upon "Oh 


Say, is it freedom? This pr N 
Mir. Has granted all we aſk*d, all we could wiſh— 


eſumptuous ſenate— 


The truce obtain'd the gates to Mahomet 


Flew 1 
Zaph. Mahomet in Mecca „nu thou? 
"hs Once more in Mecca. . | 


=” 


bay © * 


| 45 I. Anon r. | | - 
Pal. Nabe bid him welcome. 
| - Zaph. Thy ſuff rings then are o'er, the ebb is paſt, 471 
A e e floma is upon us. TY 
Mir. The ſpirit of our prophet that inſpir'd me 
Breath d ſuch divine perſuaſion from my lips 
As ſhook the reverend fathers —Sirs, cry'd I, 
This fav'rite of high Heav'n, who rules 1 in battle, 
Before whoſe footſtool tributary kings 
Bow the anointed head, born here in Mecca, 
Aſks but to be enroll'd a fenator,, © 
And you refuſe his pray x. Deluded ſages! 
Altho? your conq'ror he requeſts no more TIDY 
Than one day's truce, pure pity to e 
To fave you if he can, and you Oh ſhame !— 
At this a gen'ral murmur ſpread waned 
Which ſeem'd ny Wen] 
Zaph. Greatly carryd.. e dy 
Go ON — | 
Mir. Then Kraight thi. inflexible Ai a ER 
' Flew thro? the ſtreets, aſſembling all the people A 
To bar our prophet. Thither too I fled, a. 
is he _ * n. 100 Pet 8 | 
e i the gates, ve free paſſage. 
To . — his chiefs In _ Alcanor  _ 
And his diſhearten'd party, ſtrove t' oppoſe bim; 
Serene and dauntleſs thro the gazing crowd  - | 
With more than human majeſty he mov'd, 7 
Bearing the peaceful olive, whilſt the truce | 
Was inftantly proclaim'd: x 
Pal. But where 's the prophet > 497 
Mir. Reclin'd in yonder _—_ that Joins the temple, 
Attended by his chiefs, _ | 
_ ,. Zaph. There let us haſte + | | 
With duteous ſtep, and bow 3 bea. 


n changes to a 2 grotto. | 
3 mET diſcovered with the Alcoran 1 
orious hypocriſy ! what fools are they 
| Wi 22 with Laltfal or ambitious views 

Wear not thy ſpecious maſk— Thou, Alcoran ! ' 
Haſt won more battles, ta'en more cities for me, 
T ban thrice my feeble numbers had achiev'd 
Without the Tuccour of thy ſacred impulſe, 


— 
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, 
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3 Hencives, AMMON, _ Au. = 


Invincible ſupporters of our 


My faithful chiefs, Hercides, Row Au! 5 17 5 TE 
Go and inftrud this people in my name i174 5 
That faith may dawn, and like a morning-flar 


Be herald to my riſing: 3 


Lead them to know and to ee my God; 


But above all to fear him Lo, Palmira! ee. 0. 
Her angel - face, with unfeign d bluſhes f pread, 


| Aroclume the purity that dwells 2 LI 


Enter Mvax, Zarnna, and. © "$245 | 


To Pabore. | Thehand 36 era richer before pk : 


ever bore OT Rd ©, [barous, 
Pal. Joy to wy heav'n 


Joy to the world that Mabemet ö in „ Prat 


Mah. My child, let me embrace thee——How”'s this, 
Thou here! ——{Zaphna! 
_  Zaph. bneeling. My father, chief, and holy pontiff! 
The god that thou rt infpir'd by march'd before me. 
Ready for thee to wade thro? ſeas of ger: Wo T6; 15 
Or cope with death itſelf, I hither Wan 


Prevent thy order.. Rr 5 ED ood 1 
Mab. Twas not wLmibbors wel ba A 


He that does more than I l him eres. pb N. 


As much as he who falters in his er 8 oro Wa K 
And is not for my pu I obey + oil 4 * 82 U 
My god—implicitly o y thou we. tat oF 
Pal. Pardon, my gracious Lord, his .— ardour. 
Brought up from tender infancy beneath. 4A SN, 
The ſhelter of thy ſacred patronage, W b 
Zaphna and I'ave been animated ſtill CENTS) 
By the ſame ſentiments: alas, great Prophet! -- T7 


I'ave had enough of wretchedneſs—to 26.54 
A priſoner here, far both from him and you z' * 
Grudge me not then the ray of conſolation 


His 1 beam' d, nor cloud my dawning hope 


” 


Of riſing freedom and felicity. - 

Mah.. Palmira, t is enough; I read thy heart— 
Be not alarm'd; thoꝰ burden'd with the cares N 
Of thrones + and altars full my diar exe bn K KY 


”" 


To yield myſdifan hoſtage, and with 2 "1913: 


/ 


r 


: : E p N 4 0 
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"8 Follow my ger*rale Zaphna. Fair Palmira, 5 
Retire, and pay your pow'rful vows to Heav'n, 


Dwell on _ RENE dote 9 her — | 


o'er thee as o'er the univerſe. 


And dread no Wy but from Aleanor. - .. Fl 
| 1 ns FR go out 22 I 
nm, 
Attend thou here Tis time, m — ſoldier, e SOUR 


My longtry'd friend, to lay unfolded to thee © 
The cloſe reſolves and councils of my heart. 


The tedious length of a precarious fiege © 


May damp the preſent ardour of my e Ho 


And check me in the height of my career. 


Let us not give deluded mortals leiſure 


By reaſon to diſperſe the myſtick gloom 


We” ave caſt about us Prepoſſeſſion, N, 


Reigns monarch of the million -Mecca's cron. 1 ef 


Gaze at my rapid victories, and think 
Some awful pow r directs my arm to . * 


But whilſt our friends once more renew their efforts. : 


To win the wav'ring 2 to our intereſt, 
Yo 


What think'ſt thou, ſay, of Zaphna and Palmira? | 
Mir. As of thy moſt reſign'd and faithful — N 
Mah. Oh Mirvan! ey de then. dlie it of my foes | =_ 
Mir. How? h | RE: 
Mah. Yes, they love exe others 0 digs! BY —_ 
Mir. Well—what erime | —_—_ 
— Mab.What crime! doſt fay?--Learn roy ley chan 1 

My life's a combat: keen-auſterity _ 

Saber my nature to abſtemious bearings: N Mm 


I ave baniſh'd. from my lips that traitꝰrous iquor 


That either works to practices of outrage 


Or melts the manly breaſt to woman's weakneſs ;. 3 


Or on the burning ſands or deſert rocks i v4.3 
With thee T bear th' inelemency of climates, A 
| Prom at the pole, or ſcorch beneath the "IRE 35 


or all theſe toils love only can retaliate, e - ; ; 


The only conſolation or reward, 


Fruit of my labours, idol of my incenſe, 

And ſole divinity that I adore; - | 
Know then that I prefer this young Palmira 
To all the'ripen'd beauties that attend me, 
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And am not mine but her's. Nos judge, : m fr 
_ How vaſt the jealous tranſports « n wall 
When at his feet he daily hears this charmer 31 
Avow a foreign love, and, lang. TIS . be 5 
K Give Mabomet.a rival? 1 0 Le q * , 2] 
Mir. How! and — e 
Not i 0 ſt aptly 1 revenge N a ey ef Atte rn 
Mab. Ah! ſhould he not? e 
But better to deteſt him know N by e Sol 3 
| Learn then that both my rival and my loee 
* from the loins of eee ty RI 
Mir. Alcanor! i £435 e 
Mab. Is their father; old Jercide M | 4 f 
To whoſe ſage inſtitution r bot actes kl 
My y captive infants, late reveal'd it to me rg Sf 
Perdition! I myſelf light up their e Fam T4 5 


And fed it till I ſet myſelf on fire. 5 0 


Well, means muſt be employ'd: but be, the father; 

- He ene way, and ne- deres c 1 
Malignant ſparks of enmity and rage. 
Mirvan, fee all ta'en-care of; let Hercides. 70 * 
With his eſconte beſet yon? gate; bid Ali 


7 Nee 


Lo * * * 
3 * 
py "=. 
* 


This done return, and render me account | 
Of what ſucceſs we meet with mongſt the people: Ih, 
Then, Mirvan, we'll determine or to looſe 


bein dub end ab Ui Leite, Y 


|  - Enter A\LCANOR. . 8 3 74 
Mah. Why doſt thou ſtart Alcanort whence that hor- 
Is then wy fight ſo baneful to the? 9 
Alc; Heavens“? : 
Muſt I then bear this? muſt "AE Mecens. 12 1 5 
On terms of peace, this ſpoiler of the eart? 4. 


Mah. Approach, old man, without ede nee Hear' 

For ſome high end decrees our future union. 
Ale. I bluſh nat for myſelf, but thee, thou tyrant3. 

For thee, bad man! who com'ſt with derpantegunle: | 

To fow diſſention in the realms of peace: | 

Thy very name ſets families at inn 75 | 

TMirt ſon and father burſts the 3 of batte, 43x. 

And ſcars endearment from the Nen! plow? 


ws Ex n truce 66 is a new nene, e 


. 


by by by bd 


i 


a is ie; inſolent Gillemblers 8 2 « 1 


Thou com'ft to give the ſons of Mecca be, uh 
And me an unknown god? Hy 61 6 <0 | 
| Mah. Were to aufer any but Aleaner Y 5 


That unknown god ſhould ſpeak in 1 for n me, 

But here with thee I'd parley as a man. 5 
Ac. What canſt thou ſay? what urge in i thy defence? | 

What right haſt thou Ges to plant newfaiths, © -. 


Or lay a claim to royalty and prieſthood? + 


| Mah. The right that a refolv'd'and tow'ring en 
Has o'er the grov ling inſtinct of the vulgar:··— 
Ae. Patience, good Heav'ns! have I not known de, 


When void of wealth, inheritance, or fame, [Mabomet, | 


 Rank'd with the loweſt of the low at Meeca? 


Aab. Doſt thou not know, thou e feeble man, 


That the low infeQ, x zen”. in the r . 121% 


And the imperial eagle, which aloft + $390 


Ploughsthe-etheral plain; are. both alike; 1515 an} 


In the Eternal Eye—Mortals are equal: c ds be 


It. is not birth,:magnificence, or pow'r, . e I 


But virtue only makes the difPrence int hams 


. apart. What ſacred truth from what pollu polled ip 


Mal. By By virtue's ardent pinions borne on hig 
Heav'n met my zeal, gave me in ſolemn charge | 
Its Aered g pre bad me on and publiſ. 


Al. And did Heay'n bid thee on and plunder wok. * 


Mech. My law is active, and inflames the ſoul 
With thirſt b prong What can thy dumb Ae 2 
What laurels ſpring beneath their — altars?: 
Thy flothful ſe& diſgrace the A 
Encrvate Rieke images of men! : 
Mine bear th” intrepid ſoul; my faith makes . 
Ale. Go preach theſe doctrines at Medina, e 
By re. wretches thou art rais'd to homage. 
' Mah. Hear me; thy Mecca trembles at my name; 


ka 


If therefore thou wouldſt fave thyſelf or city. - + i 


Embrace niyproffer'd friendſhip—— What to-day | 


E thus folicie. "Il command to-morrow. 


Alc. Contract with thee a friendſhip ! frondleſy mand 
Know'ſt thou a god can work that miracle? 
Mah. I dv——Neoeeffity——thy. i intereſt. - 
Acc. en y god, 1 ä is mine. 


Propoſe te tc of this natural anion; Gent Bo. 


* Say, is t the loſs of thy illfated ſon, . 
Who in the EN 
| Orthe dear boodof ay poorcaptiechiren, 
Shed by thy butchering hands? 
. Mah. Ay, t is thy children. e ns nad 
ä ee 
| Ale. Lire! 
_ Mah. rr 1 
f | „ 2 3 n 
ö 
f 


! 


Ale. Propitious Heav'ns ! Say 8 4 now 
| - Methinks I could hold endleſs — with thee, 
1 Say what's their portion, liberty or bondage? 
4 $4 Mah. Bred in my camp, and tutor'd in my laws 
3! I hold the balance of their deſtinies, | 
And now tt is on the —— 1973 wReg death 
Ius chine to ſay which ſhall preponderate. 
A Alle. Mine! can Hane hem namethemightyranſom— 
If I muſt bear their chains double the weight, | 
And I will kiſs the hand that them on; 
13 Or if my ſtreaming blood muſt be the bt 
=: | Drain ev ry fluice and channel of my body, . 
= -.- + My ſwelling veins will burſt to give it paſſage. 
= | Mah. I tell thee then—renounce er rages bd, 
2 Alc. Ha! . 
| 4 : | Mah. Nay, more, 
. Surrender to me, quirahis temple, | 
=. -: Affiſt me to impoſe upon the world, TIED | 
5 "Thunder my Koran to the gazing crowd, - Hoa rtf. 
Proclaim me for their prophet and their king, ; 
| | And be a glorious pattern of eredulity pe? 
7 To Korah' s ſtubborn tribe. Theſe terms 3 
_- Thy ſon ſhall be reftor'd, and Mahomet's ſelf | 
2s wil deign to wed thy daughter. 
Alc. Hear me Mahomet—— 


os * 
n 


| 4 II am a father, and this boſom boaſts 
It A heart as tender as e er parent bore. 


; WY 1 mee, . NM ; 


After fftern years * an iſh for then { 
Once more to view my children, claſp them ate; wet 
"And Sie in their e "rows thought! 
But were I doom'd or to enſlave my country, 
And help to ſpread black errour o'er the earthy. Vf. 
Or to behold theſe blood - embrued hands, „ 
Deprive me of them both Know me then Mahomet, LA „ 
I d not admit a doubt to cloud my ehoĩce·— 3 
[ Looking carnyfly at * ahomet . fone time before he Miki £0 
Farewell. 8 © [Exit Alcanor. 
Mah. Why, fare a 21 then—churliſh Pony 
Inezorable fool! Now by my arms 9377 AY 
I will have great revenge 5. I 1 meet thy lord „„ 
With treble retribution. 6745 6 . if 8 i 
l Enter Wliarax. . Ri es 
well, my 7 e 15 1% e ett : 
What ſay | thou to it W c 
Mir. Why, that Alcanor s VF 
or we mull fall. AT uf USELESS 1.0%. 
28 Fall Swothodbibicdje hett . 
ir. The truce expires to-morrow, 22 Aleanor +...» 4 
1 is Mecca's maſter, and has vowd a4 2d —_— 
DeftruQion on thy head: the ſenate too "3791 1 PA EEE 
TIRE; aſs'd thy doom ae 3 
. Thoſe heart-chilFd paltry bubbles + e 
Place on the bench of floth with eaſe can nod _ © - 
And vote a man'to death; why don't the 8 E „ 
Stand me in vonder plain? With half their numbers — 
I drove them headlong to their walls for W n i 
And he was deem'd the wiſeſt ſenator f 4 | I 
That enter'd firſt the gate; but now they think 
They 'ave got me in the toil their ſpirits mount, 8 
And {idey could prove moſt valorous affine. | 
ell, this I like—T always ow d my 8 part berth 
To oppoſition; had I not met with firuggles 255 8 
. Ded obſcure—Enough—Periſh Alcanor?-« Noch 
He marbled up the pliant populace, 6 
Thoſe dupes of novelty will bend before 2 
Like oſiers to a hurricane e 
Mir. No time 5 225 3 17 TIE 496 59.7 24K} | 1 
Is to be loſt. ONT OOTY re 8 is E yo R ; EE | #2 
9 But: for a proper m aan 
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Mab. Firſt then, a ſolemn vow 


2.  MAHOMET» | 1 Aa 
For, however irkſome, we muſt ſave . 


Appearances, and maſk it-with the — +: | 
Mir. Trae, my ſage chief— What e chow them of 
Mab. Of Zaphna, ſay ſt thou! 1 eee ? 


Mir. Ves, Alcanor's hoſt 


He can in private do thee vengeance on him: wi: 
Thy other fav'rites of maturer age, 
And mare diſcreetly zealous, would not riſk it: 


Vouth is the ſtock whence grafted ſuperſtition 
Shoots with unbounded vigour. He's a ſlave _ 
To thy deſpotick faith, and urg'd by 55 e 


However mild bis nature may appear, 

Howe er humane and noble is his ſpirit, 

Or ſtrong his reaſon, where allow 'd to renſon;: be 

He 5 for Heav'n's ſake martyr half mankind. 
Mah. The brother of Palmiraa 
Mir. Yes, that brother, 


| The only ſon of thy outrageous oe, 


And the inceſtuous rival of thy love. > S 
Mah. I hate the firjpling, loathe his very name; 


The manes of my ſon too cries for vengeance 


On the curs'd fire; but then thou know'ft my love, 
Know'ſ from whoſe blood ſhe ſprang; ee eee ; 
And yet I'm here 3 with a gulf 

Ready to ſwallow me; eome too in queſtt 

Of altars and a throne—What muſt be done — 

My warring paſſions, like contending clouds b 
When e with thunder's fatal fuel, burſt 


Upon themſelves, and rend me with the ſhock. | 
And ſhall enervating contagious love « 


Hag my aſpiring ſpirit, fi me down "fi 


To woman's ſhackles, make a of me? 


= Glory! that muſt not be ! ambition ſtill | WT 
And great revenge impetuous urge their claims, 


And muſt be notic'd. Mirvan, ſound this youth $7 


Touch not at once upon the ſtartling e 
But make due prepara.ion. 


Mir. T'll attack him 
With all the forces of s 
There lies our ſtrength. 


To a8 whiterer Heav'n by me enjoins bldg] 


43 JL. enen, 2 = 
Next omens, dreams, and viſions, my * pleaded; | 
Hints too of black deſigns by this Alcanor  , 
Upon Palmira's virtue and his life 5 5 F 
But to the Proof — Be now propitious, 8 | 
Then love, ambition, wenge, we mph. LE. 


e | 
Skit 2 pee 5 
ee Zar HNA and Fama. FN 


Een kg ay 
2 8 a private conference with TY 
What has he to unfold? [3 ; 


Pal. I tremble Zaphna. FT Bo EB 
Zapb. Time preſs'd too, did he 47 
1 He did; then caſt 8 
| A look ſo piercing on me it o ertbelm'd 8 
My face with deep confuſion; "oy he marked. e 
Then ſtarting left m. e 
Zaph. afide.} Ha! this gives me Kr „ 
| That Mirvan's jealouſies are too well gr. winded; Va ES, 
But I muſt not diſtract her tender boſom 
With viſionary terrours. [To Pal. 1 Da in ice 
Pal. * private both. a 
Za er virtue and my life! | thus 
eee. nne ie oF 
Could ne*er be pander to ſuch black devices. 
Pal. But tet us ſhun it Zaphna ; much I fear 
Alcanor has deceiv'd us: dread the treachery 
Of this blood · thirſty ſenate. Truſt me, Zaphna, 
They 'ave ſworn the extirpation of our n q 


= 


dans care by what vile meang— - 
Zaph. My ſoul's beſt treaſure, - 

For whoſe ſecurity my ev'ry thought 

Is up in arms, regat efs'of my own; ys 75 
Shun thou Alcanor's preſence. This hour, Palmira 

Mirvan, by order of our royal pontiff, - | 

. Prepares to ſolemnize ſome act of worſhip 

Of a more hallow'd and myſterious kind 1 

Than will admit of vulgar eye; e ee IN 
. on ene to aſlift. * ad, 207: THE 


, * 


| SRL Mann r. 42 UT. 
Zapb. Yes, to devote myſelf by ſolemn vow 
For ſome great act, of which ng] fair de bfr. 
hn TIES. 
Zaph. No matter, ſince my Jowd Palmira. r 
Shall be the rr e 
Pal. Oh Zaphna! Fs ne 
Methiaks I do not like this ſecret 1 on, 8 | 
Why muſt I not be preſent! were I with thee 
I ſhould not be fo anxious; 
For truſt me, Zaphna, my ate for thee 


Is of that pure diſintereſted nature, 


So free from paſſion's taint, L'ave no one wiſn 
To have thee more than thus, have thee my l 
Share thy lov'd converſe, wait upon thy welfare, 

And view thee with a fiſter's 1 i 

Zaph. Angelick excellence! bw: 

Pal. And let me tell thee. } of 
This Mirvan, this fierce Mirvan, gives n me terrours : : 
So far from tend*ring conſolation to me i 
HFlis theme is blood and ſſaughter. As I met him. 

His eyes flam'd fury, whilſt in doubious +: pi 
He thus beſpoke me The deſtroying angel 
Muſt be let looſe—Palmira, Heav'n ordains 

Some glorious deed for thee yet hid in darkneſs ; 

Learn an implicit rev'rence for its will, 

And above all I warn thee fear for Zapbna. tenet; 
Zapb. What could he mean? can 1 believe, Aleanor, 
Thy fair deportment but a treach'rous mac? 
Yet ſpite of all the rage that ought to fire me 

Againſt this rebel to our faith and prophet 

I 'ave held me happy in his friendſhip, 


And bondage wore the livery of choice. [my Zaphna, 


Pal. How has Heav'n fraught our love-link'd hearts 
With the ſame thoughts, averſions, and defires! —_ 
But for thy ſafety and our dread religion, TEST 

That thunders hatred to all infidels,. i 
With great remorſe I ſhould accuſe. n 
Loet us ſhake off this vain remorſe . 
Reſign ourſelves to Heav n and act its pleaſure. 
The hour is come that I muſt pledge my vow: _ 
Doubt not but the Supreme, who claims this ſervice, - . 
Will prove propuzyus to our chaſte N * 
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Pal. Whetwer It turn me here is all ſuſpicion. - F 55 . 

What means this vow? Mirvan, JLlike thee not: an 
Alcanor too diftrafts my tim'rous breaſt: „„ 
Ev'n Mahomet's ſelf T dread whilft I "i mY 5 . * 2 
Like one benighted *midit a place of 8 e 


I gaze around me, ſtart at ev ry motion, 45 1 — 2 
And ſeem hemm'd in by viſionary ſpe Ares er „ 
Allrighteous Pow'r, whom crcmbling T «dove, arch. 


And blindly follow, oh deliver me 5 
From cheſe heart-rending terrours !—Ha 11 who's here? 
Enter Manor. ALS TO 
is he! tis Abbe himfelf! kind a 
Has ſent him to my aid My e Lonl! 
Frotect the dear dear idol of my foul; W eie 
_ Save os, n guard bim 8 EE * 42 py Eh 


. oe pecrithae or ee 
Pal. Oh Sir, you double now my apprehenſion! hv 
| Thoſe broken accents and that eager look = 5 


Shew you Have anguiſh ſmoth' ring at the ben. E 

And prove for once that Mahomet's a mortal... 
Mah. apart. ] Ha! I fhall turn a traitor to in 

Oh woman ! woman! hear me; ought I not 
To be enrag'd at thy profane attachment: 
How could: e "Aft the keenel fings 

Harbour one t not dictated by me?: 

Is that young mind ang took ſuch toil to en IE ie 


Turn'd an ingrate and infidel at are); EET Sada 
np Away, rebellious mad bo 0 Zo rs OH be ke: 
ts My ro pal Lord? This profrte ut your ect e 

8 85 me implore forgiveneſs if in a N S 


x: ave offended ; talk not to me thus; 8 TO OTE 
2 from thee, my father and my king, need TS 
Is. death to pobr Palmira. Say then, "43.1 Bhs | 
Dia thong not in this very . Permit lam - . 
To tender me his vows? © e ds 
Mah. apart. ] 4—ſ His Jowrl perdition!” MEWE i 
How the ſoft trait reſs racks me!—Rifſe 8 3 
| Lane. e Luft becalm—Come hikers 


* 
W a by 


+; 
- 


26 1 i 5 


Beware, raſh maid, of ſuch imprudent R 
They lead to 8 ric wild en ee errours- FR. 


Pal. I muſt own it does. PE Edd bet. eren 
Yes, my great maſter, for I ſtill 3 cs 
That Heawnatſelf approv'd of my cen, bet 7 
And gave a ſanction to our mutual ardours. Vet 
Can what was virtue once ˙·¹ of crime? | e 
Can I be guilty | | 1 
Mah. Ves towards me you are—— . 
You, nurs'd from infancy y. ye eve, © F W 
Child of my care and Pl wy TZ 
You, whom my, partial fondneſs itil] diſtinguiſh r 
From all the captive youths that gracd my eriumphe, 
And you who now without my leave permit 
A ſlave to bear thee from my ſight for ever. "x 8 
Pal, No, we both live, nay more, would die 78 thee: 
And oh my Lord! if all that earth can offer in Sas 
Of grandeur, opulence, or pleaſure, e er 4 BL 85 26 Fo 
_ _ Shall make me deaf to gratitude's Aera, 8 
May Zaphna's ſelf be evidence againſt me, 0 | 
And * — for double vengeance on my treacherr. 
Mahaapart.] Zaphna again! Furies 1 ſhall fare 


* 


And — her wimeſs of wy; ara Ni ALES 
„ 10 . 5 5 4. 
| What ſudden ſtart of aden arms ; thi 1 14655 


Maß. Oh nothing: pray retire a while: the comme; 
I'm not at all diſpleas'd : it was but to ſoun 1 / 
The depth of thy young heart. I praiſe thy e 7 
d —— thy deareſt 1nt'reſt to my boſom ; el 1 
But know your fate depends on Ee eee N 
If I have been a guardian to your youth, . 
If all my laviſh bounties paſt weigh et, 
al met the future bleſſings which await vn. ; af SEES 
| Howe'er the voice of Heav'n diſpoſe of * 145 
Conſirm him in the path here duty leads, f * 
Tharbe hy 228 787 ag vow end 170 oe: W 


—_— 


a 


8 * of er 


Pal Dikruſt him not . noble zee. 
' Dildains to lag in love or EAR ny: | 
1 Enoug h of worde FC. 
The hows I bear has kergu at outing, e hy Tim 
I'll now to him, and fire his gen*rous . i, 
To prove the duty he has ſworn to thee. LE Palnira. 
ab. alone.] Confuſion !-mutt I, ſpite Wer be made 
The confidant. of her inceſtuous paſſion? - 
What could I ſay? ſuch ſweet ſimplicity xy, 
Lur'd down iny rage, and-innocentty 8 x 
The arrow thro' my heart. And ſtall I bear chis? PIES, 
Be made the ſport of curſt Alcanor's houſe 2 * AMA. | 
Check d in my rapid progreſs by the bre, bil ul. 
Supplanted in my love by this raſh boy, N Sos . 
And made a gentle pander to the daughter? 23 : 
Perdition on che whole detefted race: 
Enter Mixvans: 4; e f11þ8 $2 
Mr Now, Wee s the time to Cine) on. Mees, ö 
Cruſh this Alcanor, and enjoy Palmira- fe e e, 
This night the old enthuſiaſt ee . ic | 
To his vain gods in ſacred Caabo: +» . 
Zaphna, who flames with zeal for Heav'n ea, 
May be won ofer to ſeize that lucky moment. 
_ Mah. He ſhall; it muſt be ſo; he's born tat” 
The glorious crime; and let him be at eee. 
The inſtrument and victim of the murder. | 
My law, my love; my vengeance, my own fafet 
_ Have doom'd it ſo— But, Mirvan, doſt thou think. 
His youthful courage, nurs d i in Ar ens 
Dan e er. be work d IS EY . £ 
_ Mir. I tell thee, bene, OE FFC 
He's tutor'd to accompliſh thy 8 ee 


L954 ach 


Ts Palmira too, Who thinks thy will is Heaven n's, 


Win nerve his arm to execute thy 3 | 


Love and enthuſiaſm blind her youth 2 


They're i ſtill moſt zealous who re moſt ĩ . e 
Mah. Didſt thou engage him by a ſolemn vowꝰ 
Mir. I did, with all th enthuſiaſtick pom 

Thy law enjoins; then gave him, as from thee, 

A rc ſword to e. will. VE 
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>. | MABONEF, N 
Mob. ; Bur hold, he comes — e 
Enter Zav una. ; 7 x 


nnd of that awful and treme: ae N 


Whoſe laws I; publiſh, whoſe behefsprockim, - 


Liſten whilft 1 unfold his ſacred will: eb other 5 
Fis thine to vindicate his ways to man, 
Tauss his in ur d worſhip to avenge. 8 
| — of 977 oa delegate of Hear'n nd - 
Sent to hed day o'er the benighted world, FA 
Oh fay in what can Zaphna prove his duty o * 
Inſtruct me how r frail earthpriſon d e 4 


Can or avenge or vindicate a god. 


Mah. By thy weak arm he deigns to prove wo cauſe, 
And lanch — on —— rebels. 

Zanb. What glorious action, what illuſtrious 
Does that Supreme, whoſe image thou, demand: 


by 


Place me, oh place me? in the front of battle 8 
Gaiĩnſt odds innumerable; e There 3 | 
Qrif a ſingle combat claim my might 
The ſtouteſt Arab may ftep forth and fee at Drag 
I Zaphna faibto greet him as he ought. © | 


Mah. Oh, greatly ſaid, my ſon ; tt is inſpiration? Y 
But heed —— not by a glaring act 
Of human valour Heavn has will'd to prove thee I 
This infidels themſelves may boaſt when led 
By oftentation, rage, or brutelike raſhneſs. 
Te do whate'er Heav'n gives in facred charge,” 
Nor dare to ſound its fathomleſs decrees, 


This and this only 's meritorious zeal. 


Attend, adore, Soo thou ſhalt be arm'd 


By Death's remorſeleſs angel which awaits me. . 


Zaph. Speak out, pronounce; what victim muſt I offer? 
What tyrant ſacrifice? whoſe blood requir'ſt thou? 
Mab. The blood of a deteſted infidel, a 


A murderer, a foe to Heav'n and'me, ' | 
A wretch who flew my child, blaſphemes my god, 
- And like a huge Coloſſus bears a world 
Of impious tion to my faith: 
| N curſt Alcanor.. 


Zaph. II—Aleanor! 
Aab. What? ! doſt thou heſitate! Raf youl, dene f 


Fe ſtern relentleſs miniſters of = . 


4. © MAHOMET. mn ct 3* 
He that deliberates i is ſacrilegious. AJ 
Far, far from me be-thoſe ee 1 . 
Who for themſelves would impiouſly judge —_ 
Or ſee with their own. eyes; who dares to think > TON 
Was never born a proſelyte for mme. | * 
Know who I am; know on this very y 63 FE 2 Tx: 
I'ave charg” d then with the juſt decree of Heav' u. ES = 
And when that Heav'n requires of thee no more CCC 
Than the bare off ring of its deadlieſt foe, e. "=. col 
Nay, thy foe too and mine, why doſt thou etre M64 5 02 
As thy own father were the victim clans {15264057 te = 
Go, vile idolater! falſe Muſſelman ! pe 4H 8 | 
Go ſeek another maſter, a: new faith. ee nnd ey oo 1 
Zapb. Oh Mahomet! —_ „ * 
Mah. Juſt when the prize is db (PET ATR NY 
When fair Palmira's deſtin'd to thy arms 
But what's Palmira? or what 's heav*n to thee, 

Thou poor weak rebel to thy faith and love! be 556 
Go ſerve and exinge to our deteſted foe. * 
| Zaph. Oh pardon, Mahomet ! methinks 1 hear 5 
| The oracle of] Heav'n—It ſhall be done Ws | 
Mah. Obey then, ſtrike, and for his 1 La blood „ 
_ Palmira'scharms and Paradiſe be thine.” / Tester 8 
„Apart to Mir uan.] Mirvan attend him cloſe, and let thy 
«© Be fix'd on ev'ry movement of his ſoul.??  [ Exeunt. 
„ * Soft, let me think—This duty wears the 
: Ace ͤ 1 

Of ſomething more © ak monſtrous—Pardon, Hess m4. 

To ſacrifice an innocent old man, | 

Weigh'd down with age, unfuccour'd and ad 1: | ; 
When I am hoſtage for his ſafety too 

No matter, Heav'n has choſe me for the duty; 5 
My vow is paſt and muſt be ſtraight fulfill d. W 


Thus of vengeance! by whoſe ruthleſs. hands. 

The haughty tyrants of the earth have el. 

Come to my fuccour, to my flaming zcal | 

Join your determin*d ba e 1 

And thou, angel eee ARSE 97Y 

Of Mahomet, exterminating angel! be! 

That mow'ſt down nations to prepare his poſe, 

e my falt“ "yr willy harden my Ga J 
> u 


8 


2 


| © . ante. 


| Leſt natare; vi plead 2 ee Ane AID 
And wreſt the dagger from . 1 * u e 1 0 5 5 


5 Hah! who comes here? 


Enter OS . hos 

. Whence, Zaphna, that deep gloom, - 
That like a blaſting mildew on the car 

Of promis d e: blackens o'er thy viſage ? "TOE 
| Grieve not that here, thro? form, thou art confw'd; | 
| {TT hold thee not as hoſtage. but as friend, 78 
And * thy ſafety partner with my own, . 

apart. ÞPAndmakemy ſafety partner with 2 : 

- all dn bloody carnage, by this truce 1 
' For a few moments, like a torrent-check'd ' 
In its full flow, will with redoubled ſrength, Sn > 
Bear all before it Fo OD 
In this impending ſcene of publick horrour . 
Be then, dear youth! theſe manſions thy aſylums 
I'll be thy hoſtage now, and with my life . 8 


T Will anſwer that no miſchief ſhall befal thee. 


And labour to redreſs em _ 


I know not why, but thou art precious tome. 
. Heav'n, duty, gratitude, humanity! 2 
What did thou ſay Alcanor? Didſt thou ſay |, 

- 'Fhat thy own roof ſhould ſhield me from the tempeſt? q 
That hy own life ſtood hoſtage for my ſafety? - 
Ale. Why thus amaz'd at my compaſſion for thee? + 

I am a man myſelf, and that *'s enough _. + =. 
To make me feel the woes of other men, 


Zapb. apart.] What melody theſe accents — 
And whilit my own religion ſpurs to murder 
His precepts of humanity prevail. 
' FTo Alcanor. Can then a foe to Mahomet a facred law. 
Be virtue's friend? 
Al. Thou know ft but little, Zaphna, 
If thou doſt think true virtue is confin d 
To climes or ſyſtems; no, it flows ſpontaneous, 
Like life's warm ftream thro'out the whole creation, ö 
And beats the pulſe of ev'ry healthful heart. 
How canſt thou, Zaphna, 3 for thy god | 
A being claiming cruelty and murders © — 
From bs adorers? Such is thy mafter's god 0 
5 4 <5 Oh, my relenting foul! thou n alot . 
v | 


4 — 


* 


His ang tow'ring *bove bisage, 


The ſidnſhine of his clemency and care. 


Of my near blunted purpoſe. 


Fut: in my hands IN * an A 


1 5 Mason T. | 
From thy reſolve I pray you'Six no more. | 


Peace, reaſon, peace! | 
Alc. apart. ] The more I viewhim, talk with un, obſerve 


= 


His candour, which ev'n bigotry cann't mother, 3 
The more my breaſt takes int rell! in his welfare. Th hw 
[To Zaphna. J Zaphna, come near—T oft' have 5 7 1 
Fo whom thou ow thy birth, whoſe gen'rous blood 5 
Sella thy young veins and mantles at thy heart. 0 
Zapb. That dwells in darkneſs; no one friendly vi: 
Eier gave me glimpſe from whom Lem r N _ 
The camp of godlike Mahomet has been FE» 
My cradle and my country, whilſt of all „„ 
His captive infants no one more has ſhar'd * _ | 


Alc. Ido not blame thy gratitude young man; 
But why was Mahomet thy benefactor?: 
Why was not 1? I envy him that glory. „ 
Why then this impious man has been a father e 
Alike to thee and to the fair Palmira. 55 

. Zaphi Oh! 

Alc. What 's the cauſe, my. Zaphna, of that . 
And all that language of a ſmother'd anguiſh? N 
Why didſt thou h away thy ang Te . ; 
That ſhone on me before? ä 

Zapb. aport.] Oh my torn heart! | „ 
Palmira's name reyives the racking — 3 SIE þ 5 


Ak. Come, my friend: 8 
The floodgates of deſtruction ſoon ee A 
Will pour in ruin on that curſe of nations. i 
If I can ſave but thee and fair Palmira 
From this o 'erflowing tide let all the reſt 
Of his abandon d minions be the victims 
275 your deli verance I muſt fave your blood. 
Zapb. apart.) Juſt Heav'nl and * not I muſt ſhed boy. 
Alc. Nay, tremble if thou dar lt to heſitate, guar? 
Follow me ſtraight. - 
Rap 8 
Pza. Alias read that letter, 
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Follow me. 


IS 


| With 0 ſtealth, and ar :beſpeaking fo fomemtat 
Of high importance. | 5. 

Ale. reads.] Whence is this Hercides! 
Cautious, my eyes! be ſure you?re not miſtaken | 
In what you here infinuate. Gracious Heav'n! 185 85 
Will then thy Providence at length o'errule | . 
My wayward fate, and by one matchleſs bleſſing. 
Sweeten the ſuff*rings of a threeſcore years! 


[After Tooting } for ſome few PER) at ne 


Zaph. Thee!—But Mahomet— 55 
AA. Thy fe FS 
And all its future bliſs dwells ae; N 

Follow I ſay. [Een Alcanor and Pharen. 


[aha rut eee 


„t 
Mir. to Zapbna.] Traitor, turn back; what means 
This conference with the foe? To Mahomet - | 


Away this inſtant; he commands thy 


preſence. . 

Zaph. apart.] Where am I? Heav'ns! how ben! 1 now 
How act! A precipice on ev'ry fide [ ᷓ.̃ reſolve 
« Awaits me, and the firſt leaſt ſtepꝰs x ede . 
Mir. Young man, our prophet 1 not ſuch Soy ; 
Go, ſtop the bolt that's WER to be A" "F416, 


On thy rebellious head. 


Zaph. Yes, and renounce - - * 5 


This horrid vows that 's N to my. onde 
[Exit eoith * oe 


FA " ALcanon — PAXoW 5” - 
Alc. Where is this Zaphna But he flies me Ai 
In vain I call in all the ſoft*ning arts SIG; 
Of pity, love, and friendſhip, ts engage him 
His ſary is ſear'dby that Ire precepts 
*Gainft all who bid defiance to his laws. 
But, Pharon, didſt thou mark the baneful geen, 
\&fomewhat like reluctance, rage, and pity, 

hat blended ſat upon his penfive brow? + 

- Pha. did; there 's e at his heart— Fab 


Alc. ere j 7. 


— 


Would I could fathom it! This letter, Pharon, 
_ His ane age, the tran that Ltaßſe 
den he 1 is near me, the an nxiety” = 


„ 


* 


His * gives, "I too ae 8 
To my diſtracted ſenſe.” Hereides here 
Deſires to ſee me; t was his barbarous hands 
That robb'd me of my children; they are Ering. 
He tells me, under Mahomet's protection, 4 
And he has ſomething to unfold on which _. 
1 deſtiny and als 3 This 2 
d young Palmira, vaſſals of that tyrant, 3 
25 i 88 from whom they are deſcended. 
Imagination s pregnant with the thought. 
My wiſhes me. Sinking with my grief 
I Blindly catch at evry flatt'ring Ao f- 
And ſupplicate Deception” s ſelf for ſuccpur. LIES 
Pha. Hope, but yet fear, Alcanor: think, my chief LEN 
How many infants from their parents torn, _- 8 
15 conſcious whole they are, attend that t . 
k in his dictates, place their being in kim, Ds uf 
201 deem him an infallible diſpenſer Rn, he! 
Of Heav'n's decifion —— oo ]ĩ?v 
Al. Well, no matter, Pharon: :- t 
At noon of night conduct Hereides ah; 755 wn 
Thy maſter in th? adjoining fane once more * 
Will importune the gods "Ah pray'rs and „ NY 
That he may ſave his friends and fee his children. 5 ns) 
Pha. Thou ſhalt not find thy Pharon ſlack in aught 
That tendstothydeliverancefromthisanguiſh.[ Zx. Phar. 
- Ale. Juſt Heav'n! if by erroneous thought oract. - * 
I have drawn down your fierce diſpleaſure on me * 
Point me to right, III onward to its goal _ 
With double energy, will expiate all, 
That in the days of ignorance might offend; 
Only reſtore my children to my care. 
Give to my craving arms my hapleſs children, ns I 
That I may form them, turn em back from wrong, 
Weed their young minds of thoſe pernicious errours 
Tel arch · impoſtor has implanted in em —_ 
Train *em in virtueꝰs ſchool, and lead them on 
To deeds of en — W eee \ [Exits * 
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8 Manon alone. ens 
* 1 not confcience—— | 1 
Well , this Zaphna * 

Is fix'd at, length—1 lefſon's wi ſo dene, wy als. 
| Dealt to his young enthufiaſtick _ £5 
=: Such promiſes and „ % 
1 Baer Minvan. - NE TTY HH by nad 
1 | Mirvan, wha nt Fog 1 1850 
Mir. Oh, Mahomet, J fear the nice-wor' n we 
Of our defign's unravelld. Exe thy ſpirit: 
a Had reinflam'd young Zaphna with n 
> Of old Alcanor's blood he had reveaPd | LES « 
2 The dreadful purpoſe to Hercides— - TT nate * 1 +48 
| Mah. Hahl! bs 4 
3 Mir. Hercides loves = ya, and Zaphna u 
= Has held him as a father. 4 0 Da 
= _ - Mah. That I like not. | bs n 
What does Hercides ſay ? thinks he OO us? „ 
Mir. Oh no; be Series at the very thought | 3 
Of this dread ſcene, compaſſonates 3 a 
N Mab. He's bas a Half friend then, and a half friend 
"ih not a ſpan from traitor. Mirvan, Mirvan, 
A dangerous witneis muſt be ſome N dealt web: 
Am I obey'd? - „„ 
cc / / Ae, 
Mab. Then for the reſ. 0 $; 
Or &er the harbinger of morrow's "REM e 
$f Gleam in the eaſt, Alcanor, thou muſt ſet, _ - 
Or Mahomet and all his hopes muſt periſh: 
That's the-firit ep hen—Zapha, next for thee. 
Soon as thy hands have dealt the midnight miſchief * | 
In thy own blood the ſecret muſt be drown'd. =. | 
Thus quit of ſon and father (thoſe curſt rivals 


Who elbow me at once in love and grandeur) 

| Both Mecca and Palmira ſhall be mine. | 
Oh tow'ring proſpect ! how it fills the ow” 5 4 

: Of my * and enamour'd foul! 46) = 


Night!) put on Jouble Able, Se ad r 1 
May be a ſpy on thoſe dark deen. -wer , Mirraa, 25 0 


Shall we accompliſh this? 2 y g 8 f 

Mir. We ſhäll, my . 

Mab. What the! I ſeize bis lie en chem de bees, 3 
He's ost her father as ſhe know it; not. i 
Truſt me thoſe partial ties of blood and kindred - be © 
Are but th' Ylutve taintsof education: N porn 'F 


What we call nature is mere habit Mine $6 80 i,, 8 
That habit 's on our ſide; for the whole ſtud ß 5 | 
Of this young creature's life has been obedience, 2 46% VE 
To think, believe, and act, as pleaſur dane. 
But hold, the hour on which our fortune hangs: ary 
ls now at hand. While Zaphna ſeeks the —_ Jon 
Let us look round us, fee that not a Wheel F006 
Lag in the vaſt machine we have at work : ey EINE INS | 
It is ſucceſs that conſecrates our: actions: e e = 
The vanquiſh'd rebel as a rebel dies, . Y ET 
The victor-rebel plumes him on a 1 8 be bi 
- Scent changes:to the temple. . ; 
Euer eee evith a een 3 8 
Zapb. Well then, it muſt be ſo; 1 1 ene 
This cruel duty Mahomet enjoins it, $-50L 
And Heav'n thro*-him ea it of wy hands. 85 8 
Forrid, tho' ſacred act my foul ſhrinksback, 7 
And wont admit conviction Ay, but Heav nl! 
Heav'n's call I muſt ber — beine! 
What doſt thou coſt me! my humanity ! 8 
| Why, duty, art thou thus at war with nature? 
er PaLning. 
Thou here Palmira! oh! what fatal tranſport Sd I 
Leads thee to this ſad place, theſe dark ode, 7 5 
 Sactodito , dels here. 2 
Pal. Oh, Taphna, fear and love have been =_ EY | 
What henrid facrifice is this ec . 1 
What victim does the god of UE ered dogs 4g DA _— 
Claim from thy tender handꝰ·e © 585 LN 7 
2 5 „my 0 angel, e ee 
Speak, reſolve me e #5 
| How can affafſination be a LT” e 
How can the gracious parent of mankind 


Delight i in mankind's OR May n't this prophet, 


— 


. al. Oh, tremble to examine. a F 
| Hel ſees our Marte To doubt is to bla * 
2 Be ſteady then, my ſoul, firm to thy p pole, 
gion ſteel thee againſt pit. 
Come forth 5 foe — PT 
And meet the doom . br dre ay” 
E «Why 4 — him 33 E 
Curſe on his Pagan virtues! he my dies. b e 
"Some other deity ITT ES my A 
And whif pers to to:my eee. fordear! Org 
3 2. Alas! my dear Palmira, - | 
3 1 and ſhudder at this bloody bur'neſs. 3 
; Help me, oh help, Palmira! I am torn, | he I 
Diſtracted with this conflict. - |. Ta ws x 
Zeal, horrour, love, and pity, fone my bes, St 
3 drag it diff'rent ways. Alas! 4 "WEE Re 
| 25 thine me 5 on a fea of 3 "W S 5 x 
3 e I revere our — e NE LL 
Think all his laws are regiſter di in heav' „ . 
And ev'ry mandate minted in the ſſciess. 2 2 e 
'Y But then to break thro? hof e e e 
IM And murder him by whom we are ee 8 
8 Oh, poor Alcanor! gen'rous good 4 canor 1. / 
4 My heart bleeds for thee. r 
* Laph. Know then, unleſs I 260 this hor - 1 ic 
'D VDuaoleſs 1 1 this tov in the breaſt . 1 
(0b agonizing hong!) loſe T thee for ever.” n 


* 


ASIF. MAHOMET. 37 
Pal. Am I che'price of good Alcanor*sblood? ? 
Lap So Mahoemet ordains. 

Pal. Horrible dowry ! 

EZaph. Thou know'ſt the curſe our ptophet b 

Oft endleſs tortures on the diſobedient?: 

Thou know'f with what an oath I 'ave bound myſelf | 

To vindicate his laws, extirpate all - 

That dare oppoſe his progreſs: ſay then, fair one, 

Thou tutoreſs divine, inſtruct me how, 

How to obey my chief, . ay oath, 

Vet liſt to mercy's call. 

Pal. This-rends my heart. | 
Zaph. How to avoid being baniſh*d thee for ever. 

Pal. Oh, fave me from that thought! muſt that eꝰer be? 

Zaph. It muſt not: thou haſt vow pronovnc'd his doom. 

Pal. What doom ?—Have I! 

Zaph. Yes, thou haſt ſeal'd his death. 
Pal. I ſeal his death Did I? $5 

 Zaph.* Twas Heav'n ſpoke by thee; thou 'rt its oracle = 

And I II fulfil its laws. This is the hour 

In which he pays at the adjoining altar 8 

Black rites to his imaginary gods. 2 

Follow me not Palmira. Fa | 

Pal. I muſtfollow; 

I will not, dare not, leave thee. 

Zaph. Gentle maid, 

I beg thee fly theſe walls; thou canſt not bear 

This horrid ſcene—Oh, theſe are dreadful moments! 

Begone — quick — this way— — 

Pal. No, I follow thee, 

Retread thy ev'ry footſtep, tho? 2 Kad 

To the dark gulf of death. 

8 Thou matchleſs maid to the dire trial then. 
| [ Exeunt. 
Scuns draus, and diſcovers the ver part of the temple with a 
pagan altar and images, Alcanor addreſſing himſelf to ibe idols. 
Alc. Eternal Pow'rs! that deign to bleſs theſe manſions, 
Protectors of the ſons of Iſnmael, | 
Cruſh, cruſh this blaſphemous invader's force, 
And turn him back with ſhame. If pow'r be your's 
Oh! ſhield your injur'd votaries, and lay 
nn,, bleeding at your altar's foot. 

D 


"" '  MAHOMET: — Ae . 


Tu Zaviing and Pat MiaA. 
Pal.  enteri ing. At not this bloody deed: oh fave him, 5 
ve him. 
Zasb. Save —— i thank. : 
Pal. Hah, yon' he ta -Ob! Sophos er wh bloo 
is frozen at the fight. s# * 417 
Ale. Tis in your own. behalf that Limplore | ets £71 
The terrours of your might ; ſwift, ſwiftly ET” 6h 
Pour vengeance on this vile apoſtate's heads. 8-116, 
Who dares profanely wreſt your thunder from you, | 
And lodge it with an unknown fancy'd god. 
_  Zaph. Hear how the —_— bee 80, now 
= n 1 


2 Bur if, for reaſons which | need — 
Cann t look into, you I crown this daring rebel 
With royalty and prieſthood, take my like | d 
And if, ye gracious Pow'rs! you ave ought of 2 
In ſtore for me, at my laſt hour permit me 
To ſee my children, pour my bleſſing on hens order off 
Expire in their dear arms, and let them cloſe - 
Theſe eyes, which then would with no nee | 
Pak. "His children, did he * 1 

Zaph. I think he did 

Ale. For this I'll at your altar pay ole: vows, 

And make it ſmoke with incenſe. | Retir-: behind the akar. 
Zapb. « Now's the time:; LOnearing fois ſevord. | 

Inſulting Heav'n he flies to Kones for .. es 
Now 18. me ſtrike. 
_ Pal. Stay but one moment Zaphas: - 
It muſt not be—unhand me. 

Pal. What to do! _ | 

 Zaph. To ſerve my God and king, and merit thee. 
[ Breaking from Fobmro,eed yeng towards the altar, Nn 
and flops ſhort | 
Ha! what are ye, ye terrifying Fader 3 
What means this lake of blood that lies before me 
Pal. Oh Zaphna! let us fly theſe horrid roofs.. 
Zapb. No, no—Go on ye miniſters of nn 1 
Lead me the way : I'll follow ye. | 
Pal. rg _ 


MAHOMET: | 1 * 


Heel no-more horrourson me; I'm expiring EO, 
Bandes the load. „ 
Zapb. Be huſh*d—thi altar ebe | 
What means that omen! does it ſpur to murder, 
Or would it rein me back? No, t is the voice 
Of Heav'n itſelf that chides my ling*ring hand. 
Now ſend up thither all thy vows Palmira,  ' 
Whilſt I a. Fx its s will and give the ſtroke. 
x I. Goes out behind the altar after ans, 

Pal. What vows? will Heav'n receive a murd'rer's vows? | 
For ſure I'm ſuch whilſt I prevent not murder. 
Why beats-my heart thus? what ſoft voice is this 
That's waken'd in my foul, and preaches mercy? 

If Heav'n demands his life dare I pony” 
Is it my place to judge? Hah! that dire 
Proclaims the bloody bus neſa is about. e 
1 oh n 0 3X2 
| Ricks Unna. 1 
„Hal where um 1? es | 
Who calls me? where's Palmira? ? ſhe's not here: 
What fiend has ſnatch'd her from me? 

Pal. Heav'ns! he raves! © 
Doſt thou not know me Zaphna! ber wh Meer * 
For thee alone : Why doſt thou bee * on n 

Zapb. Where are we? 

Pal. Haſt thou rome diſcharg oY e COT ge er 
The horrid duty? tl eee Os 
 Zaph. What Joſt thou ſay? 2 ek 1 IF 

Pal. Alcanor— eee 

Zapb. Alcanor! what Alcanor? 

Pal. Gracious Heav'ny © © 
| 1 down upon him! 2 4» 

Let's begone my Zaphna, 1 
Let :s fly this place. LT 2 | 
_ Zaph, Oh, whither fly! to > whom? s 
D ye ſee theſe hands? who will receive theſe n; 

Pal. Oh, come, and let me waſh them with my tears? ; 

Zapb. "Who art thou? let me lean on thee—TI find 
My pow'rs tines, Is it thou Palmira? 

Where have I been! what have I done ? 
ee, 
Think on't no more. 


Zapb. But I muſt think and par on't t too Palmira 


- 


3 MAHOMET» 


I ſeiz'd the victim by his hoary lock 
(Thou, Heav'n, dl inn) 
2 ſhuddering with horrour, buryd fl fra in 
ok 2 1 had . — Tar „ 
e what cannot ze 
But that * fire pour'd forth on 
So piteous a groan ! Jook'd ſo, Palmira 
And with a feeble voice ery'd, Is it Zaphna? 
I could no more. Oh! hadſt thou ſeen, my love, 
The fell, fell dagger in his boſom, view'd 
His dying face, where ſat ſuch dignity,, _ | 
Cloth'd with compaſſion tow'rds his baſe alain, | 
; [ Fbrowing himſelf on the ground. 
Tue dire remembrance weighs me to me earth 
Here let me die — 
Pal. Riſe, my lov'd Zaphna ? 1 = 
And let us fly to Mahomet for protection: 
If we are found in theſe abodes of nber 
Tortures and death attend us: let us fly. 
Zapb. Harting up.] Idid fly at that blaſting dab Palmire, 
When drawing out the fatal ſteel he caſt - 
Such tender looks! I fled—the fatal fteel, 
The voice, the tender looks, the bleeding victim 
Bleſſing his murderer, I could not fly : 3s” 
No, they clung to me, riv'd my throbbing heart, 
And ſet my brain on fire. What have we done! a 
Pal. Hark! what's that noiſe? I tremble for thy life. 
Ohl in the name fore; by all the ties, 
Thoſe ſacred ties that bind thee mine for ever, 
I do conjure thee follow-me.- 
[ Alcanor comes from behind the altar, having againſt it with 
the bloody ſevord in his hand. 
Zaph. Hah! look Palmira, ſee what objeQ's that 
Which bears upon my tortur'd fight? Is*'t he? 
Or is 't his bloody manes come to haunt us? 
Pal Tis he himſelf, poor wreteh! ſtruggling with death, 
And feebly crawling tow'rds us. Let me fly 
And rield what help I can: let me ſupport thee, 
Thou much-lamented, injur'd, good old man! 
. Why y don't I move? my feet are rooted here, 
And all my Hanks is ſtruck and enn * 


As with a lightning's blaſt, PN, 
Ale. TIONS: FFC 


Wilt PS” 4 TRE 1 92 Na peter s sc bfg 
Weep not, my 8 150 40 55 
Pal. 1 8010 weep e Bloodif teat Kees 
Ale. Wing down. J bran come hüthery thou baſt ta en 
my He, | 
For what 9 or har one thought 1 towards the: 
That anger or malevolence gave birth, 
Heav'n knows I eee Do not un fo: 5 
1 ſee chou doſt relent. ET 0063 
Enter PHARON haſty. 
Pal. farting back. ] Hah! t is too late a+ 
Alc. Would I could fee Hercides ?—Pharon, lo 
Thy martyr'd friend by his TIC d hand 
Is now expiring. 
Pha. Dire unnatural crime! 
Oh, wretched partly {---bchold Gy fa ther. 


2005. My father? 
Pal. Father! hah! 1 1 | 
Al. Myſterious Heav'n ß e 

- Pha. Hereides dying by the hand of "Og * 
Who ſlew him left he ſhould betray the ſecret, 

Saw me approach, and in the pangs of death 
Cry'd, Fly and fave Alcanor ; wreſt the ſword - 

From Zaphna' s hands if *tis not yet too late, 
Tubat 's deſtin'd for his death; then let him know - | 

That Zaphna and Palmira are his children. - 

Pal. That Zaphna and Palmira are his children! 

Doſt hear that Zaphna! | 

Zaph. Tis enough my Fate! - 
Canſt thou ought more 

Alc. Oh, nature! oh, my children! 1 
By what vile inftipations wert thou driv'n, | 
| Unhap Y Zaphna'! to this bloody a&ion!  — 

Zaph. fallin gat his father's feet.] Oh I cannot bn. 
| Ree me, Sir, reſtore that damned weapon, 
That I'for once may make it; as I ought, Fee! 
An inſtrument of juſtice. - © 

Pal. kneeling.) Oh, my father, *$ 
Strike here; the crime was mine; t was I alone 


That work'd his will to this ynnat £704 deed: ES 
. Dih F . . 


DICE Lenau dl. 
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44 1 : | Membre 


Upon theſe terms alone he cou'd be mine 
And inceſt was the price of parricide. ; F V% 
Zapb. Strike your aſſaſſins ——— 

Alle. I embrace my children, 

And joy to ſee them, tho? my life's the forked... 

Riſe, children, riſe and live; live to reveng 
Your father's death But in the name of 
By the remains of this paternal blood 
That's oozing from my wound, raiſe not your hands. 
Gainſt your own being. Zaphna, wouldſt thou do me 


ature, 


A ſecond deadlier miſchief? 


Selfſlaughter eann't atone for parricide.. 

Zaph. Then I will live, x 
Live to ſome purpoſe: this is glorious ſuffering. 55 
Al. Thy undetermin'd arm ha' n't quite fulfill'd 
Its bigot purpoſe; I hope to live to animate 


Qur friends gainſt this impoſtor; lead em, Zaphna, 


To root out a rapacious baneful crew, 
Whoſe zeal is phrenzy, whoſe religies murder. 

Zaph. Swift, ſwift, ye hours! and light me to revenge! 
Come, thou internal weapon, [ Snatches the bloody fore | 
I'll waſh off thy foul ſtain with the heart's blood 
Of that E Se ſanctify'd aſſaſſin. 


E. Zapong as geing off Mirvan and bis followers enter and 


op him. 
Mir. ens Za phna, | 
And load the — murderer with chains: 7 
Help yon the good Alcanor—Hapleſs man! 


Our prophet in a viſion learnt to- night 


The mournful tale of thy untimely end, 


And ſent me ftraight to ſeize the vile aſſaſſin, 


That he might wrake ſevereſt juſtice on him: 


Mahomet comes to vindicate the 1 
Not ſuffer with impunity their breach. 


Ale. Heav'ns! what accumulated crimes s are here! ** 
Zaph. Where is the monſter? bear me inſtant to him, 


b That I may blaſt him with my eye, r curſe _ 


With my laſt heſitating voice. 
Pal. Thou traitor, + 
Did not thy own death-doing tongue eie 


This horrid deed? 


Mir. Not mine * Hear' n! 


ds © et FR A 
W 


8 Not thine ! 

Mir. No, by our Wunden a his hats ths 

Of all the thoughts ere harbour'd in this breaſt 
It ne er had ſuch a monſter for its tenant. 


- Moſt accompliſh'd villain! e 
Mirvan, look at me—dar'ſt {ens | 
Mir. Off with him, [To the Soldiers. 
And ſee him well ſeeur'd, till Mahomet - 13 
Demands him of you. BM 
Babs Nilliiny holbk .x-1 1 Login e 8 1 
ir. Away, t 


Zaph. Juſt, juſt reward 4. my neee 15 58 
Pal. Let me go with him; I will ſhare 3 * 
Unhappy Zaphna, for & ſhare thy guilt, _ 
But then ' [ Looking back of Manor, 
Air. No more—you muſt to Mahomet : © 
Obey without reluctance: our great prophet, 
In pity to your tender frame and years, 
Will take you under his divine protection. 5 
Pal. apart. ] Oh death ! deliver me from fark Ses est 
Mir. If you would ought to ſave the deſtin*d * 
Follow me to the prophet ; you may move him 
To mitigate his doom—Away. _ 
. [To the Soldiers obo bold Z 25 
vou this way. BY ee Paimira. 
Zaph. Pardon!  _ i NG | 
Pal. Oh, pardon 1 8 
| [They orbits — 1 eee a their fur 


e & FT" %\ 


Both th from me torn then when 1 wanted moſt 


. 


Their conſolation. | [4 | bout. 8 

Pha. Hark ! | - „ 
Tube citizens are rous d, and all in arms e 
Ruſh on to yaurfde fene... 


Ale. Pharon, ſupport me EY | 
Some moments hanger Nelpnnadudh nn em; | 

Bare this wound to em; let that ſpeak: the cauſe, 
The treach'rous cauſe, for words begin to fail me; 

Then if in death I can but ſerve my country, 

Save my poor children from this tiger's. __ | 

And give a fecond life to that r 'd pair 
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W e will bee ever nnd and 2 with 10 * 


Deere he rarer man! Thang 
The ants; lake een lathe med crowd Ach e 


Think ye, we cry'd, {with eyes: and hands 227 
To ſuch a crime, whoſe 8 cats a blot” er 


On that the ſilent and ——— 


By whoſe miſguided heal; I ole my — 


What patriot or parent but would wiſh. 
In I renee to paw (24664 eee z £24 _ 


* 1 2 F FL * 3 i £3.34 3 


” 2 a F "x2 O Os ee , l * * n 4 & 2 gmt M0: OP £ r n 
$a & * 1 7 , 
2 * 0 p 
= * * N 
, z ” - 1 
IS. 6 3 i * N 2 = 28 5 * : 
wm At £2 N 4 3 BESS 2%. = ” 8 * Mb 
N — l — & +4 * 0 *. . AW. * 8 * 4 N — 
2 * * N , 
* % cM thy * * * Za * t 9 * 4 
1 5 «2 , 8 
4. 8 0s WET * — Kit T 5 © 4p 5% * * * - ws. 7 
A, \ — is 


24+ 2 "4 4 * FEY . 


* 


eee * I #6 I © 2" *6 1 b 5 


555 E ol der .\ . 
Al. What's nt ee are 


ition make the reas'ner 3 eee 


4 " 2 * 


Mir. This moment he expir'd, and Mecen's y | 


That; gather d round good Ali and myſelf Nr ze is 

(Full of thy-dauntleſs bear nly-ſceming NY bn 

. „ 
btecus Heav'n that firikes fer Mahomet— 


Nee, 


Think ye our holy prophet would conſent 


On right of nations, nature, and our faith? i 4 
Oh, rather think he will revenge his death, r 
And root his murd'rer from che burden dear! 
Then ſtruck our breaſts, and wept the good old mag, 
And only wiſh he d Ar e e, ee 
And ſlept t with 1bra 1 Si dhe £6 . £ 5 : TESTER. n F , 1 
ab. Excellent Mirvan! © others 273% 
Mir. We then both at large | | IA 
Deſcanted on thy 


/ — _ fi 
Sa” r 
wo 2 
* 4 
os * 


3 


— at 1} 453 41K 
Broke out in 3 omey and wa is — 2 N. * | 
Second to Mahomet! kt me erat thee— £ i 
But ſay, is not our army at their gated” 1 * 

* back our — | 15 e Ktn dar 
ir. Omar commands (pads of hi Ray I261 g 2a * 


np ni eh the” inſulted paths, | ego 
And wit oo morn ap Ho OY . 
 Mab. At ſight of ot ho uae A 


The weak remaining billows of this 9 . 
Will laſh themſelves to peace But where is Zaphon? / 
Mir. Safe in a dungeon, where he dies apace, _ 
Ben e of his fate; for well thou —_— 8 85 | 
Ere at thealtar's foovhe Newbie fre: cn hl nd nfp nn fs © 128 
In his own veins he bore his guilt's reward. "40 
A deadly draught of poiſon. / +. | 
_ . Mah. I would be kind, and let him d die deva, 
Nor know that parent blood defiles his ſoul. 
Mir. He cannot know i it: 1 the W be Glent | 
I'm ſure Hercides i + 
Mah. Unhappy e 3 : : : 
Something like pity:checks-me for thy Ba: aA 
But why—I muſt not think that way _ | Mabomet 5 
__ Give a new Paradiſe to all mankind, 1 
And let remorſe of conſcience be the bell 15 1 
Of his own breaſt! My ſafety claim'd his life, bf 
| Andallthetnavaot folk Palmira's charms 
Shall be my great reward. 
Mir. My noble Lord | 
Palmira eee eee aſure 
Mah. At hand! How, Mirvan, 977 letmetalk 
On themes of guilt when that pure angel 's near? 
Mir. The weeping fair, led on by er meg otro 


5 — 
8 


— 


. Mah. Maid, lay aſide this dread. es 8 _ 
1 e e 


= Of Zaphnz's life, attends your ſacred will: 
A filent pale dejection ſhrowds her cheeks, | _ 
And like the lily in a morning ſhowir FWW * 
| She droops her head and locks up all her ſweets. RB 
. Ma. Say Mahomet awaits, anl. ĩðò 9 : F 
| Aſſemble all Our chiefs, and on this platform pn . | 
g Let them attend me ſtraight. Exit Mirvan. 4 
5 ee — with Auendante Is I 
| 1 :\ Pal. apart, Where: have they led me? 9 
i Methinks each ſtep I take the mangled gle. | 
a Of my dear father (by poor Zaphna mangled) 23 
Lies in my way, and all I ſee is blood [ Starting. 1 
* *Tis the Impoſtor's ſelf . Burſt, heart, ee ES 9 


Is 1 to all but Hevn 200 — | 
Pal. Oh, ever righteous Heav'n! canſt — led 

This facrilegious hypoerite, this ſpoiler, 7 1057 © 
To ſteal thy terrours, and . ame, 


Nor doom him inſtant dead ? 
Mah. Child of my care, © f 
At length from galling n ſet te free 
And made thee triumph in a juſt revenge; end 5 
Think then thou'rt er to me, and Mabomet | "_ £7 


Regards thee with a more than father's eye: 

Then know (if thou t deſerve the mighty: Noam) 

FAR higher name, a nobler fate, awaits thee 
Pal. What would the tyrant oo 
Mah. Raiſe thy thoughts to gary, an 


And ſweep this Zaphna from thy erg r 
With all that 's paſt Let that mean flame expire 
Beloit the blaze of empire's radiant ſun. u rie 


grateful heart muſt . 15 17 
Pallas my laws, and ſhare in all my conqueſts. AK. 
Pal. What laws, what bounties, and what conqueſts, 
Fraud is thy law, the tomb thy only Fee N et 
n _— _ as infected air, 1 KEDS 5 n 
The 8 d8%, For "roger E 
rtr Ab. Iſerv'd, ge that 1 407d. 


· ange, this wild frenzy? - _ 390 
Pal. Where is the ſpirit of my 3 father? | 
Where Zaphna's? where Palmira's innocence? 105 


Blaſted by thee, by thee, infernal monſter— 
Thou found'ſt us angels and haſt made us fiends: 
Give, give us back our lives, our fame, our virtue: 
Thou canſt not tyrant—yet thou ſeek'ſt my love, 

Seek' ſt with Alcanor's blood his daughter's love, 

Mah. apart. Horrour A the fatal ſeeret's 

known. Ae e adteats3+s 5 lc” | 
Enter 1 $66 36008; 3 

2 Mir. Oh, Mahordoty all 's loft, thy whey TY 
And th? kts tomb ripe to Abbe u t 5 
Hereidesꝰ parting breath divulg'd the __ * = 
The 8 8 _—_ the city all in arms t dl. 50 4 Lond: 


ww 


2 
* 
7 


See where they bear aloft their murder'd chief, 
Fell To in their front, death in his looks, 


Rage all his ſtrength: Spite of the deadly draught 
He bold in life but to make ſure of vengeance. 7 


Mab. Whardoſhoubere then tam wichour guards | 
Attemp t to ſtem their Fawn _— _ 


Of On with the troops. * ; 


Mir. I haſte my Lord. be . 


Pal. Now, now, my D's « at and 
Hear'ſt thou thoſe ſhouts that rend the audio SY 
Seeſt thou thoſe glancing fires that add new horrours - 
To the night's gloom ? freſh from thy murd'ring rot, 


(G For thine it was, tho? Zaphna gave the blow) . 


My father's ſpirit leads the'vengeful ſhnades 


Of all the wretches whom thy fword has — 175 


I fee them raiſe their unſubſtantial am 
To ſnatch me from thy rage, or worſe, thy 8 


Shadows ſhall conquer in Palmira's cauſe. 13 


Maß. apart. ] What terrour's this that hangs upon heb 


I feel 8 virtue tho“ I know her weakneſs... Laccents? 


Pal. Thou aſle ſt my love; go ſeek it in the mow Ke 
Of good Alcanor—Talk'ft of grateful minds, | 
Bid Zaphna plead for thee, 6 I may hear thee 3 ; 
Till then thou art my ſeorn May ſt thou, * eme, WT 
Behold thy deareſt blood ſpilt at thy feet, all 
Mecca, Medina, all our Aſian world, 
Join, join to drive th? Impoſtor from the en PE 
Bluſh at his chains, and ſhake them off in 15411 nw 
Mah. apart. | Be ſtill, my ſoul, nor let > woman's rage 
Ruffle thy wonted.calm-—Spite af thy: hate 
Thou ' rt lovely fill, and charming eo in madneſa. SE] 


[4 ſhout and noiſe Tie. 


My 425 retire, nor let chy gentle ſoul 


Shake with alarms; thou rt my peculiar cares. 1 wr 


I go to quell this trait*rous inſurrection, 


And will attend thee winke einen 
Pal. No. tyrant, NO; 1 re Fo ; 7 


I'll join my brother, help to head our r friends, © ITT 
And urge them on [4 ont. 
Roll, roll your thunders 1907 ns, ey old the 4 | 
Now hurl your lightning on the guilty head, 


| AS e we get * een innocence. A Rabe. 
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Mah. Whence, Al er FE NR Gs 
5 Ak = royal. cont 185 | RET 71 5 ' T z . 
X Scueayellpeat inline Mirvan's on by l. 


By -— er lain, hes welt' ring in his bloods ©) 390122) 7 
ard that to our arms ſhould ope the gates 
| w_Þ with the common phrenzy, vow thy . 
And death and vengeance is the gen ral or. 
Mab. Can Ali fear? then, Mahomet, be thyſelf. - 
Ali See, thy few friends, whomwilddeſpair _ arm w'd, 
(But arm' d in vain) are come to die beſide thee. 
Mab. Ve heartleſs traitors! Mahomet alone 
Shall be his own defender, and your guard 
Againft the crowds of Mecca—Follow me. — 
| von eee Pal MikA, and PHARON, bade, 


tbe Alcanar ber. 
Ha! NY: — 


-  Zaph.' See, my friends, renalen n. 
Wich head ere&; as if he knew not guilt, . 
As if no ſpake- from me” 
Nor call'd for ven on him. 
© Mah: Imapious man! En 
Is 't not enough to ave foilt thy parent-blood, - 
But with atrocious and blaſpheming li | 
Dar ſt thou arraign the ſubſtitute of Heav'n? 
Zapb. The ſubſtitute of Heav'n! ſo is the SN 
The peſtilence, the famine; ſuch art thou 
Such are the bleſſings ! Heav'n has ſent to man 
By thee its delegate nay more, to me. 1 or; 
Oh, he took pains, Palmira, upon us, * 4494 
Deluded us into ſuch monſtrous crimes 
As Nature ficken'd at conception a 1 
How couldſt thou damn us thus? © 
_ Mah. Babbler,avaunt! N 
EZapb. Well thou upbraidſt me, for to pity with thee 
Half brands me coward.. Oh, revenge r friends! 
Revenge Alcanor's maſſacre; revenge ee 
Falmis s wrongs, and cruſh the rancorous . 
Mab. Hear me, ye ſlaves, born to obey my will. 
Pal. Ah, hear him not! fraud dwells upon his n 
Zapb. Have at thee fiend—Ha! Heav'n, 
LZapbna Wu reels, and reclines on his ſword. 
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What Hay is # 4M | 


| That omni upon TM 8 1 Crows ate 2 . F 


: fure t is the Acre an Fate. 13 


Pal. Brother, diſmay'd % „„ 
Haſt thou no pow'r but in a guiley cauſe, | ve Las 
And only ſtrength to be a parnicide? / | 

abb. Spare that reproach— Come 3 wall vat 5 

[ [Hangs down his ſword, and reclines on F. 
Some cruel pow'r unnerves my willing arm, 


Blaſts my reſolves, and weighs me down. to . 
- © Mah. Such be the fate of all who brave our law. wh 
Nature and Death have heard my voice, and now *' æ 


Let Heav'n be judge twixt Zl and e 


And inſtant blaſt the guilty of an ter, 

Pal. Brother! oh, aphna! Ln 

Zap. Zaphna now no more. FIT: 
-[ ing down. by Alcanor's DE path ths ber 

Pharon kneeling down with him andi ſi g bim. 

Down, down, got Pharon Thou po Wer dee, 
May I embrace thee? Wont ri pail wag. 
Purple anew at the unnatural touch, 


And ooze freſh calls for ee „ . | 

Pal. Oh, my brother! 

Zapb. In vain's the guikleſs meaning 450 my leart: 
High Heav'n deteſts th involuntary crime,, 
And dooms for parrieide —— tyrant; $; 

H the Supreme cal paniſh errour thus, 

What new. invented tortures muſt await | 
Thy ſoul, grown leprous with ſuch foul offences? 
But ſoft—uow fate and nature une at ſtrife 
Siſter, farewell! with tranſport ſhould] quit 
This toilſome, perilous, deluſive ſtage, 

But that Tleave thee ont; leave thee, Palmira, 4 
| Expoe'd-to what is worſe than fear can image, 
That ryrant's mercy: but I know thee brave; 


Know that thou It act a e e on ber Heavy” * 


Guide her, and -h!!! . * 
Pal. Fhink not, ye men of Mecea, 8 

This death inflicted by the 9 of Hear n: 

Tis W c4 Toad 


1 br K. 2 : 
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neue Hot See AY I 
RO ME -— ; 


Tremble at 


bay By iſon not by piety, be kills. 


And murders 


See where Al 
Oh that they did! 


Le breathleſs family, 


Aal. Know 
"Tis mine to d 0 a Nn, | 
Behold them there, eee ee oh 
Zaphna's fate, and know that Mahomet | 2 
Can read his thoughts, and doom him with a look. [EE 


Go, then, and —— pontiff and your _ - 
For each day” s ſun he OG to — 6 
nn to your temples 


my. rage. 


yt my brother a manderd by chi rar 7 


Pal. Ah, 


Mah.. "Tg Zh, ever be our law id 
. 


Now fair eee 8 

Pal. Monſter! is it thus 

Thou mak ſt th: yſelf a 3 ä 
mail d by facrilege? 

Maß. Think, exquiſite Palmira! "a POO 1 

Pal. Thou'k been the $9.47 TAN o 

me too at thy hand? f 

But I can * thy thoughts : 

Palmiraꝰs ſav'd for ſomething worſe than deaths 

* to prevent——Zaphna, I follow the. | 


[ Stabs Got ford. 


Do they not calſor 


Mah. What haſt _-_ done! 
Pal. A deed of glory tyrant! 
Thou A e worth Nee ehe = *% 
And when I ſhut out light I ſhut out e L Die 
Mal. Farewell dear victim of my boundleſs ballen; 
The price of treachery, the reward of murder, 
Sink with thee to the earth Oh, juſtice, juſtice! K 
In vain are glory, gorſhip, and domin ion. 
All conq'ror as I am I am a flave, - 
And by the world ador'd dwell with the 8 
My crimes have planted ſcorpions in my 55 7 
Here, here, I feel them. Tis in vain to brave N 
The hoſt of terrours that invade my ſoul: 
L might deceive the world, myſelf I cannot. | 
Ali. Be calm a while my ee think — you are. 
_ Mah. Ha! what am 125 — r po deer 


8 


b / 


Oh! ſnatch me from that fight ; 
o nature's lonelieſt manſion, 


uick, quick tran 
ere the ſun © © 


ſound of human 
: Ah... Heav'ne! he 5 43 2 I. 
— Hab. Paltry daſtard ??: 
= You fled: the foe but can d farm your m 
| Angel of Death, whoſe pr r Fave long 
E Row dd ne ieh. 2 
Flinge our offences hourly i in our e W 
And turns exiſtencetorturer to itſelf! ! 
| Here let the mad enthuffaſt turn his Eyes, 
Aud ſee from higotr Horrours riſe, 5 by. 
Here in the blackeſt colourslet him rea 


| That zeal, by eraft miſſed, may act a. dee. * 
By which both innocenee and virtue bleed. 
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 EPILOGUE. 


| ORIGINALLY worn BY NR GARRICE... TR 


Z oNG FR. the ſhameful ence of the age. 
_ With ſenſeleſs af AT? Gra t 03; 
So much indecencies have been — oy 
Lee 1 


As if the force of reaſon was a yoke; 
So . —— muſt eaſe it with a jole: 


n 


Dijſarm the moral of tts virtuous ſway, 
Or elſe the audience go diſpleat d away... , | 
How have I bluſb d to fee atragick queen. „ 
With illtim d mirth 2 the wellwrote ferns 
From all the fad ſolemnity of wo 
T rip nimbly forth—to 2 a lea. 
Thin, as 2 loofeft airs ſbe had been gleaning,... 
Coquette the fan, and leer a double meaning ! 
Shame on thoſe arts that proflitute the dag? | 
Shame on the bard who this way hopes 785 te f 
| The bold but honęſi Author of to-night 
Diſdains to pleaſe you if he pleaſe not right ; 
If in his wellmeant ſcene you chance to find 
Aught to enable or enlarge the mind, 
Ihe has found the means with bonef art 
To fix the noble wiſbes in the heart, 
In ſofter accents to inform the fair 3 
Hor bright they look when virtue —  * 
Enjoy with friendly welcome the repaſt, | 
And ud keep the heartfelt reliſh to the oft | 


= From the APOLLO PRESS, 
by the MARTINS, 


April 20. 1782. 
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THE END. 


